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| The Actors, 


Spruce, 4 Conrtier. ; 
| Sparke, an 1nns of Court-man. 
 Landlurd, a Country Gentleman. 
Thrift, 4 C:tizes, | 
| Bolt, a Door-keeper. 


Prologus. 
THE SCENE. 


SALISBURY COURT: 


— 
—— Ms. A tl. 4 


Bot. A Door: keeper, ſitting with a Box ou one ſide of the Stage. 
FETs: Tohins Thrift a Citiztn, - 
Hrift. Now for a good barpain, What will you take 
:0 let mein to the play?  Bole. Albilling Sir. - 
Thri. Come, here's a groat, I'le not make many words. + 
Thou haſt juſt got my trick for all the world, 
I alwayes uſe to ask juſt ewice as mach , 
As a thing's worth : then ſame pretend to have 
Skill in my wares, by bidding of me half. 
But when I meet a man of judgement, as 
You have done now, they bie as neer toth' price, 
As 1! they knew my mark. Uſe me, as you 
Do hope to have my cuſtome other times, 
{Ys B Bolt. 


2  Theoaveliſſe Shipherdeſſe. 
Bole. In troth Sir Ican'ctake it, 7 hrs. Should I go 
Away, I know you'd call me back again. © 
E hate this dodging : What's your loweſt price ? 
Bolr. Frold you at fickt word. Thri. What a ſhilling ? 
Why, I have knowa fome Aldermen that did 
Begin wich twelve penſe: and for hatf fo muck 
I ſaw fix motions lait B ertholomew- F air. 
Bolt. When you have ſeen this play, you'l think it worth. 
Your money. 7 hrs. Well then takethis groat in earneſt, 
If Ido like it you ſhall have the reſt, 
Bolt. This is no market or exchange, Pray keep 
Your aery groat that's thinner then a ſhadow 
To mend your Worthips ſhoes, it is more crackt 
Then an old Beaver or a Chambermaid. 
Thri. Well, fince you wilk exact, #nd ſtretch your Conſcince,, 
Here's a nine penſe and four penfſe half-peny, 
Give methe reſt again. Bots There, Thri. Now for this. 
When I come home Vie go unto my book, 
And ſct a figure to each lingle Cipher; 
Vle cheat a ſhillivg in a peny, and 
A pound in twelve penſe. When will it begin ? 
Bolt. Preſently Sir. Thri. Thou once didſtrell me ſo 
When the firſt AR was almoſt done. FBols. Why then 
They preſeatly began to make an end. 
Enter Spruce, a Comrtver, 
Spruce. How oft has't founded? Bolr. Thrice an't pleaſe you Sir. 
Tri, Sir, by your powdred'hair, attd gawdy cloachs 
] do preſame you area Courtier.. 
Pray Sir, if 1 may be ſo bold to ask, 
And, if you go on Tick here too, 
What did it coſt you to come in ? When you: 
Do buy of us, you of all Gentlemen 
Have till the cheapeſt penyworths. Spr#,. Are you 
A Tradeſman ? Thrs. Sir, 1 am # Citizen, 
T a\waycs do obſerve that Courtiers 
Know Tradeſmen when they are z whole ſtreet off, 
But not when they arc neer. Sprs.*Tis true, there muſt 
Be « due diſtance *cwixt the fight and object, 
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The careleſſe Shepherdeſſe. - 3 
With what variety of wares is your 
Shop furniſhed. Thri. Imprimir, with a fair Wife 
And Prentice. 1:#m, with Knots and Phanſices 
Of all faſhions, and twenty other toyes, 
There is a Courtier Sir that owes to me 
Two thouſand pound for Garters and for Roſes. 
Faith Sir, and if you would bring a faſhion up, 
And hang ſome Ribboning round about your Hat 
As well as in one place,you ſhould finde me 
And my Wife thankfull. Spr.*Twould be too Pedlar-like, 
Enter Spark, a» Inxs of (aurt-max, 
Spar, What's there, a Conrtior and a Citizen ? 
Such a conjunQion is ehough ro make 
A grand Eclipſe. Sure th* one did never ſee 
Th' other before, *cauſe they are now ſo great. - 
Mr. Spruce. Tam your humble ſervant, 
Spru. Your Balzack. Mr. Spark, What God hath bleſs'd 
Me with this happineſle, the ſight of you? 
Spar. Faith Sir faſting night, and I did chuſe 
Rather to ſpend my money at a Play, 
Then at the Ordnaty : Inoweſteem 


My choice as poliey, fince 'cis my fortune 
To fit neer you: If the Play ſhould prove dull 


Your company will ſatisfie my ears. 
Enter Landlord, « Conntry Gentleman 
L anal. God fave you Gentlemen, *tis my ambition 
To occupy a place neer you : there are : | 


None that be worthy of my company 


In aty room beneath the twelye peny. © 
ve fate with Judges on the Bench, and frown'd 
As ſowrely npon things I did not know, 


As any Lawyer does on a poor Client : 


I have found fault with very good Sexmons 


| In my daies, and now I delire that we 


May palle our ſeritetices upon this Play,  . - 
Thrs. With all my heart. O that Thad my Gowa! 
Spar, Dare you preſume to cenſure Poetry > 


'Tis the Prerogative of the wits in Town, 


B2 'Cauſs 


4 | The carelefſe Shepherdcſſe. 
"Cauſe you have read perhaps a Statute-Book, _ 
And been High-Conſtable, doy* think you know. | 
The Laws of Comedy and Tragedy ? —__ 
Prethee, what kinde of Beaſt is Helicon ? 
You mayhave kill in Horſe and Sheep, and yet 
Know neicher Pega/as, nor Paſftorals. 
Alas you're ignorant of any ſtite ? 
But what ſtands in a hedge ; you never heard - 
Of more then the four humours of rhe body ; 
Nor did you everunderſtand a Plot, | 
Unleſſe that grand one of the Powder-Treaſon. 
You've worn perchance a pair of Spatterdaſhers, 
But ſcarce e're ſaw a Buskin ; and my Noſe, 
Tells me your feer di4 ncver yet wear Socks, 
Sprss. And you too would uſurp Apoite's Chair, 
As if th* Exchange did evet breed a wit. : 
Though you can give words ſoft and ſmooth, as is 
Your Sartin Ribbon, yet your fpeech is harſh 
To the round language of the Theater, 
*Cauſe you ſclt Phanſies, and can caſt account, 
Do y* think your brain conceives Poetique Numbers? 
You cannot tell, if you were ask'd the queſtion, 
Whether a Metaphor be fleſh or filb's _ 
You may perchance have judgement ro diſcerne 
What Puppet dances well, or underſtand 
Which Juglcrs mouth is beſt at the Bay-leafe , 
But who deſerves the Lawrell wreath, you know | 
No more, then you do know which Land i*th' field 
Bears Barley, and which Wheat, which Rye, which Oats» 
Spay. *Cauſe you will be prodigious, and aim | 
At Wit, a thing I never heard of, till 
Tcame to th* Temple, prethee inform me, 
What part you think eſſentiall to a Play ? 
And what in your opinion is ſtil'd Wit. _ 
Lavdl. Why I would have the Fool in every AR, 
Be't Comedy, or Tragedy, 1 ave laugh'd | 
Untill 1cry'd again, to fee what Faces 
The Rogue will make : Oit dogs me good 
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The careleſſe Shepherdeſſe. 5 
TS ſee him hold ont's Chin hang down his hands, . 
And twicle his Bawble.” There is nere a part 
About him but breaks jeſts. Theard a fellow 
Once on this Stage cry, Doodle, Doodle, Door, 
Beyond compare ; I'de give the other ſhilling 
To ſee him aft the Changling once again. 
Thri. And ſo would I, his part has all the wit, 
' For none ſpeaks Craps and Quibbles beſides kim : and 
1'd rather ſee him !esp, langh, or cry, 
Then hear the gravelt Speech in all the Play, 
*I never ſaw Rheade peeping through the Curtain, 
But raviſhing joy enter'd into my heart. 
Spar. Haha, ha, ha! To ſee howtheir wits jump, * 
"Tis kard co tell which is the verier Fool, 
The Country Gentleman, or Citizen: 
Your judgements are ridiculous and vain 
As your Forefathers, whoſe dull.intelle&4 
Did nothing underſtand but fools and fighting ; 
*[ will hardly enter into my belief 
"That ye are 6f this Age, ſure ye are Ghoſts, 
The Poets now have with their heavenly fire 
Purg'd their inventions of thoſe groſlcr follies, 
And with ſublime conceits enrich'd the Stage: 
Inſtead of looſe laſcivious mirth, they bring 
Ingenious raptures, which do pleaſe, not tickle, 
And rather move us to admire, then laugh, 
The Motly Coat was baniſh'd with Trunk Hoſe, 
And ſince their wits grew ſharp, the Swords are ſheath'd, 
Sprs, Then playing upon words is as mach out 
Of faſhion here, as Pepper is at Court. 
Landl, Well, ſince there will be acre a fool i'th' Play, 
Flehave my money again ; the Comedy 
Will be as tedious to me, as a Sermon , 
And Ido fear that I (ball fall aſleep, 
And give my twelve penſe to be melancholy: 
Spar. Nay, ne're fear that, for on my word you ſhall 
Have mirth, although there be no Changlings pare. 
Lanat, Well 1 will ſtay it out, though't only be -- 
e 


S The careleſſe Shepherdeſſe. 


That I miy view the Ladies, 8nd they me. .. 
T hrs. Sir, way't « Poct,or a Gentleman ; 
Thar writ chis play? The Court, and Inns of Court, 


Of late bring forth more wit, then all the Tavernes, . 


Which makes me pity Play- Rights; they were poore 
Before, even to a Provetb ; Now theirtrade 

Muſt needs go down, when ſo many ſet up. 

I do not think bnt I ſhall ſhortly ſee 

One Poet ſne to keep the door, another 

To be prompter, a third to ſavff the candles. 

Pray Sir, has any Gentleman of late 

Beg'd the Monopoly of Comedies? 

Spar. No': But of latethe Poets haviog drown'd 
Their brains in Sack, are grown ſo dull and lazy, 
That they may be the ſubjeAs of a Play, 

Rather then the Authors : They have left to invoke 
Thalianow, and only call on Drawers : 

They quite negleRt eFpolls's Sacred Reed 

Which warbles forth Diviner Harmony, 

And uſe alone the dumb Tobacco- pipe. + 

Now leſt the Stage ſhould only entertain 

The Auditors with cold mears, ( which are grown 
Mouldy and ſtale, as was the Uſurers Pye 

Which came to the Table*bovye an hundred times, 
Until at laſt it crept away it ſelf. : 


Some of our Tribe, neither fot gain, nor fame, 


Bur out of free and well-meant charity, 
D-vote their vacant minutes to the Muſes, 
Preferring them before Balcony: Ladies, 
And other fon er vanities of this Age. 

Thri. Courtiers, I think, have little elſe to do; 
So to be idle, is in them a vertue : ; | 
But I do fear that writing Playes, will make 
Our Inns of Court-men Truants in the Law, 
Shortly they will be Ovia-like, who could 
Not chuſe bur put Indentures into Verſe. 

E're I am Sheriff, I warrant we ſhall have 
Malter-Recorder chime upon the Bench, - 


Landl, 
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Lavdl. Tt was a Comedy, they ſay, that firſt 
' Did make the Lawyer call'd, an [gnoramas. 

Spay. To put on Lock or Buskia on our feet 
Ts nos our ſtudy, but recreation, | 
When we are tir'd with reading Liteletor, 

Penning a Scene does more refreſh our brain 
Then Sack, or Hide-Park ayr, Poetry is 
The ſawce that makes ſeverer meats digeſt, 
And turns rude Barbariſm into delighr. 

Thri. Sir, I have heard 'um fay, that Poets may 
Write without Ink rather then Wine. . Laxd!. And I 
Have heard that *cis as hard to make a Play | 
Without Canary, as it is to make 
| A Cheeſe without Runnet : Tobacco leafs - 

Do more inſpire, then all the leafs of books. 

Thri. How then does Sack injure our Poers Brains ? 

Spre. Still are you muffled up in ignorance ; 
Do you not know too much exceſſe may tarn 
The greateſt Antidote to deadly poyſon? 

Spar. Befides, Phyloſophers do fay, that there's 
Antipathy betwixt the Vine and Lawrell; 

And lince they hate Proximity i'th* Garden, 
I ſcarce believe they do agree rch' head : 
And certain *tis, that pure Poetique fire 
Is not the cauſe, nor the f-4 of fmoak, 

| Lond Muſique ſounds. 

But hiſt, the Prologue enters. Laxal!. Now it chimes 

All in, to the Play, the Peals were rung before, 
Pro. Mult alwayes I a Hearer only be ? 
| . : Spark. Thrift, 
He being out, is laught at, by 6 ola Fs. 
Pro. Pox take the Prompter, Exit. | 
| Enter another ts ſpeak, the Prologue, 
Pro, Muſt alwayes I a Hearer only be 2 
Mayn'c a Spectator write a Comedy ?. 


He 
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He being ont, looks in bis hat, at which an eAfor 
| plac't in the Pit, Laughs. 2 
Pro, Let him that laughs ſpeak the Prologue for me. Exir. 
T he eAttor in the Pit laughs again, ſaying : * 
Faith Gentlemen, I'le leave your company, | 
Since none will do the Author Juſtice, I 
Will ſomething vent, though'c be ex rempore. Exit. _ 
Spar. IT donot think but ſome poor Hackney Poet 
Has hitr'd the Players to be our upon 
Suſpirton, that they are abus'd rch' Prologue. 
Spru. Perhaps our preſence daunteth them, let us 
Retire into ſome private room, for fear 
The third man ſhould be out, Spar. A match. Exennt 
Landl, Vie follow them, though't be into a Box. Spru. Spar. 
Though they did fit thus open on the Stage | | 
To ſhew their Cloak and Sute, yet I did think 
At laſt they would take ſanQuary *mongſt 
The Ladies, leſt ſome Creditor ſhould ſpy them. 
'Tis better looking o're a Ladies head, 
Oc chrougha Lettice- window, then a grate. Exit, Lana: 
Zhri. And I will haſten tothe money Box, 
And take my ſhilling out again, for now 
I have conſidered that it is too much; 1 
le go to ch Bull, or Fortune, and there ſee 
A Play for two penſe, with a Jig to boot. Exir. 
Enter the eActor that was inthe Pt. 
eAor. Tf Itoo ſhould be out, this anſwer take, 
I do not now ſo much repeat, as make. 


Pro- 
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Prologue. ; 


VF" firſt this Toy was publique, 'cwas unknown 
To th' Author, and betore *©was feather'd flown ; . 
He now confents, that you ſhould ſee't once more, 
*Cauſe he hath more faults, then it had before. 

He knows there is a ſnarling Se ith? Town, 

That do condemn all wit —_ their own ; 

Were this Play ac're ſo good, ic ſhould nor take, 


Nothing muſt paſſe that Gentlemen do make. 


Whilſt 3 did fic 1'ch* Pit, T heard one ſay 
There n'ere was poorer language in a Play ; 
And told his Neighbour, he did fear the vile 
Compoſure would go neer to ſpoil his ſtile, 
Another damn'd the Scene with full-month'd oaths, 
Becauſe it was not dreſs'd in better cloaths ; 
And rather wiſh'd each ARor might be mute, 
Then he ſhonld looſe the fight of a fine ſuir. 

O Wig and Judgement both! what they do raiſe 
To prejudice, is here the chiefeſt praiſe : 
Would it be proper, think you, for a Swain, 
To put on Buskins, and a lofty ſtrain ? 
Oc (hould a She pherdeſs ſuch phraſes vent, 
As the Spring-Garden- Ladies complement ; 
Should a rough Saryre, who did never know, 


-Thething we call a Taylor Lord-like go 


In Silks and Sattins ? Or a Country Laſſe 
Wear by ber ſide a Watch or Looking-Glaſſe : 
Faith Centlemen, ſuch Soleciſmes as theſe 
Might have done well in the Antipodes: 

It argues a ſtrange ignorance to call 

Every thing fooliſh, that is naturall : 

If only Monſters _ you, you mult go 
Not to the Stage, but to a I Show. 


The 


10 he cardleſſe Shepherdeſſe, 
The Author aims not to ſhow wit, but Art, 
Nor did he ftrive to pen the Speech, but-Part ; 
He could have writ high lines, and I do know 
His pains were double to defeend fo low : 

Nor does he think it infamy, to confeſs 

His ſtile as (Careleſs as the Skhepherdeſs. 


Good voices fall, and riſe, and Virgil, who £ \ | y 


Did Georgicks make; did write the </Eneias to : 

Laurel! in woods doth grow, and there may be 

Some wit in Shepherds plain ſimplicity : 

The piAures of a Beggar and a King 

Do equall praiſes to a Painter bring ; k 

Meadows and Groves in Landskips pleaſe the eye 
As.much as all the City bravery : | 

May your ears too accept this rurall ſport, | 

And think your ſelves in Salishary Plain, not (onrt. Exit. 


The 
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The Prologue. 
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Their Majeſties az WHFTE-HALL; 


Moſt gracious Sir, 


O*: hath your Court the Forreſts guilded o're, 

#F: Making that glorious which was rude hbefare. 

You having greater power then Orphevs, now © #X,. 
Draw woods unto your Court. each tree doth bow, 

And homage pay :-O may all Forrelts be 

As loyall to your Majeſty, as we: : 

Enjoy theſe Sy/vian ſports, may they appear 

Pleaſing. as Hunting of the Noble Deer ; 

But lec the Poet ſcape, may't beyour will, .: 


\ To frolique in the mirth, but not to kill. 


So may he pleaſe you often: ar firſt art, , 
Wound not his P/4p, and you'l make him a Hart, Exit; 
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The Actors. 


Leobulus, a Gentleman of Arcad/s, father to Phili- 
ritus, 

Brachew, a Shepherd, father to Ariſaena. 
Philaritss, a Lover of Ariſmena, 
Lariſens, a Lover of Caſtarina. 
Paromet, a Satyre, father to Caffarina. 
Eraculss, a ſervant to Brachens, 
Four Satyres. © 
Coridon | 2 _ 

and £ Servants to Cleobulns, one of thema Magitian. 
Rurins, ny | | | | 


Three SÞepherds, and three Shepherdeſles, 


Apollo and rwo Sybills, | 
Sylvigs. ns ts | 'F 
Ariſmena, ; 25: Lhe R; [og ante," 
and {Two Shepberdeſſes, _— 
Caſtarina. EL.» - Hoy 
Attendants, 7 *H8 
The Scene. | 
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Careleſs Shepherdeks 
P A ST 'O R A L [- 


Attus Primus. Scens Prima : 


Muſic 7que having plaid a little, Piilaretus is a; :ldevered diſcomented 
ou bis Conch , whilſt one ſi inge the ouſuing Song, 


They ſing. | 
: (ir not fond man, nor let one tear” 
Steal from thy ejes, foel bear | 
Ne more of Cupids ſhafts, they fly 
For wounding her, ſo let thrm dye. * 
For why fhould't thou nouriſh ſuck flam:s as burn 
T hy ea/ie breft, and nothave like retury. 
Chorus. Love forces lavey/ as flames expres 
If not encreas'd by gentle firs. 


of Song. 


2 Let then her frigid voolne(ſe 108 
Thee to withdraw thy purer love ; 
And fince ſhe ts reſelv'd to ſhew ; g 4 
She will not love Do thou do tos : | 

For why ſhould beauty ſo far charms thy eyes, 

That if ſhe frown  thowul't R_—_ k) __ 

Chorus, Love,&c 
Phi. 


i 


4% The careleſſe Shepkerdeſſe. 
Hi. Play on; let Muſique feed the ear, which is ©, CTheyploy 


Deny'd niy Miſtreſs voice. Thar ſtrain again: |. it again. 
Oh *tis compos'd of Harmony, it has | | 
The Magick of a Syrens note. So, So. [| The muſique ceaſes. 


Now ler them ſing what in my ſleep I dream c 
Of Cpids cruelty. EEE 'S | 
| 5 In T hey ſing. 


I Blind Cupid lay ade thy Bow, 
T hon doſt not know it's uſe, 

For Leve, thou Tyranny doſt ſhow, | 
Thy kmaneſs is abuſe. P% bk cS { 


0+ W- / As 
2 Thouwhq werttall'd apre , Bog. Of; 
| 3, & he 4 - : 
For thon like death doſt ftill deſtroy, 
When thou doſt ſirike but one. 


3 Bach vulgar hand can do as much, 
Thin heavenly shill we ſee, 

When wr b chold wont Arrow touch” © 
T 'wo-marks that diftant be. 


4 Love alwayes looks far love agen, 
If e;re thow mound mans hearts, _ ., — 
Pierce by the way bis rib, and the® 1; 
He'l ksſſe, not euiſe thy Dart... TS 4s 
Phila. Enongh, no-more. DE 
Why ſhould Icax thy-powergentle Boy, - | 
That holds ſo much Divinity, it awes SOLOS 
Not mortalls only; but makes other powers. ** 
$#b-Deities to thine > Great Lave forgive me, 
Yle with religious and devout ſubmiſſion 
Beg reconcilement for my errors. | 
Serv. Sir. * 2s Evnteri fervinte $3: 
Your Father doth commatidyourpreſenre. *' '. * 
} bits. Tellhim fl Doreen th 
My doty (hall preſent ir ſelf; I go 
Like an unwilling Sacrifice topay .-  - - 
My life, 'am loath, but muſt obey, Exeant,” - » -- 
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The careleſſe Shepherdeſſe, 15 
ACTUS 1. 'S'C'EN'A. 2. 
; Enter Lariſcus aud Caflarina. 
Ar. Can you be Miſtreſs of fo cold a hearr, 
When ſuch a flime as mine Courts you to warn it ? 
Think but how logg and with what teſtimonics 
Of my trne ſervice | have woed your favour. 

{ aſt. You are deceiw'd*Lariſrus, I have not 
Such a cold heart as you pretend, nor'am | 
Ingratefull to your love you have expreſt ; 

But you muſt pardon me, if Iforbear, © 
And pauſe before I give my ſelf away, ' 
You men, whea you enjoy what you deſife, 
Cool in affeRions, and being married 

We loſe our price and value, while we keep 
Our freedome, you poure forth your ſervice to us, 
And ſtudy new wayes of "devotion tog/! -- 
How to preſerve us: Yet Ido not make 
This my ceafon, that I aw'fo ſlow 

In giving you that anſwer you deſire : 

I bave profeſt already that I love 

Your Per/on. | | 

Lir, Theſe ard words, Oh give me proof t 
And let not Hymen waſt his holy tapers ; | 
Give me Poſſeſſion of my Happineſſe. 

Caſt. Tame yourafteRion, if you love me as 
You have made boaſt, you will not think it tedious 
To expe&till I declare my refolution, Gente 
Me-thinks that Lovers might content themſelves 
Sometimes to meet, and talk, and ſmile, and kiſs, 
Wirhour defice of more poſſe ſon. 

Thus I could fatisfie my ſelf, and you 

A man, that berrer can corre your paſſions, 

Shou!d reft in this. The wiſh of more betrayes 

But the rank part of Love. | 
Lar, Were every Virgin | 


. Of this opinica , the Race of men | 
| And women would be loſt; kad but your Mother 
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16 The careleſſe Shepherdeſſe. 
Been of that minde, the world had never known 
Such a thing as Caftarina, whoſe ſweet frame 


And charming beauty, now bath made Zori/cws 
The ſubjeR of your pity. 


Caſt. Well Lariſcss, 
If you will arm your ſelf with noble choughts, | 
And think without examining my heart, 
I have ſome reaſons why I thus delay you, 
You will perhaps finde no cauſe to repent : 
Yec 1 am free, nor can you challenge me ; 
Of any injuſtice, if I ſhould co another | 
Diſpoſe my hearr ; no vows have paſt on my fide 
To meet with yours; what 1 may do hereafter: 
In your aſſurance, may deſerye a welcome. 

Enter Cleobulus and Philaretus: 

Cleobulas is making to this walk, 7 {16 
And young Fhileretns, let us withdraw ; : 
To the next Grove, Y : tuo 


Lar.1 am happy to wait on VA Exennt. La and Cat, 


Act. [Y $0.an4 Jo 


L:ob. Ts this the reward of all my care? Haiſtthog! I. 
Forgot thy Birth and generous blood ? Have I :' ' / 


| By my own induſtry added to the Eſtate 


My Father lefe-me, with an hope to make 

Thee great, and match thee to a Family 

Of Honor? and have you thrown _ heart F041 

Forſooth, up -n a Beggars 3 baſe Shepherdeſs? A 
Phil Oh Sir forbear-! The thunder when it breaks, £ 

Cairies no more horror with'e, then this 

Speech of yours, Can (be be baſe, whom Nature 

Hath grac'd with all perfeRions of tbe firtt. 

Creation? I cell you Sir, were all - 

As (hz, Pandora ſhonld receive ber itls. - 

Into her Box again, and man ag at 4 | 

The firlt, ihould be NP _ 2 Frans | , 

Of death, $6 2] | TEES 
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The carehifſe Shepherdeſſe, 19 
” Clob. Alas poor filly Boy ! thou think't oc 
That virtue, which is onely varniſht '0're * 
With modeſt looks. - : 
Phil. Such modeſt looks as grace 
eAriſmena, cannot be counterfeit : She's 
No Impoſtor : herchaft looks are the true 
Symptoms of what lies treaſur'd in the heart, 
To which ve vow'd devotion, and will pay 
My love religiouſly to her chaſt ſelf, 
| (e446. But cre you do'r, think on theſe aged haires, 
And tell me, if their whiteneſle exa&t not. 
Your quick obedience to my will, 
1 hil,, Ir.deed 
T muſt confeſie you are my father, and - _. 
May by chat challenge Sir, to be the Piſort © - 
OF my wil', and in cught which may concern 
M-.but my wife.) Youſhall bear greater ſway . 
Then | my felf. | MC 
C1:ob. 1 thar.k thee Sir ; in things 
Of mo{t importance I multbe a ſtranper ; 
In ſl-ght and common things you'l'ufe my counſell. 
Pbil. Nay Sir; I did mean 
To beg here your conſent with ail humility 
Becamea ſon; and | did noutiſh hope - "7 
You would be kinde, and make my wiſhes happy ; 
For I muſt here profeſſe, 1 love her fo, = 
That were the world propounded, my reward 
To change that deer affeQion to this maid, 
Thus 1 would ſpnrn ir. My ſoul flies to her 
With wings of chaſt and zealous loye.' © 
{leob. Y'are then reſoly'd ? "oy - 
Phil, Iam. om: i= | 
Cle. To marry without a portion? ts WE 
T hit. Without ſuch portions as the world eſfteems: ;, _ x 
And yer ſhe is not Sir ſo poor, ſhehas -—— | 77ohoo 
Cleeb, What has ſhe foolilh Boy, a neſt of ſheephooks? _ 
Her fathers goodly armory'; -a ſtock > + | ——_— 
Of tar, and ſeering irons, to grace your dining room, 2 
'U \ D Wherc 
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Shall hang ſo many ; Bottles bar eh1 old Pourkes : 
Abroad his rotten ſheep will raiſe a ſum '- 
To build, and purchaſe Towns; you'l learn a trade too: 
Of lying i in the Sun, and-looſiag of . : 
Your rag ed Wardrope » beſides the art | 
' Of whi fn ing to the dog thatharks 3gai0 
To help a Conſort ; theſe are precious things ; * 
And then the beauteous Paragon your wife 
Wick her Scraw-Hat and: Linkey: Wally —_ 
A Peticoat has ſerv'd her twelye Adfay dai 
Beſides the Feaſts of jegging about, Afay- Poles, 
Is ſuch a treaſure # FF, 
Phil. If yon conſider Sirhow w_ 2 yertue 
Lies hid under ſo mean a vejl.;; ſhall T | 
183 Deſpiſe a Diamond *tapſe it cFomesnot.in 
y- A golden Casket : all which the Poegs faign 
1-5 Was extant in eftrea fled, will ſeem 
_ But as one drop-unto the Sea,if my: 
1-8 Sweet Ari/mena's vertues be but weighed: 
Cleob. And this yowpraile fo. much, ſhall be your fole- 
FPatcimony. 
Phil. Sir, your pleaſurg, - 
{ leeb. A goodly Patrimony.: Vennewill buy 
Lordſhips, and ſtock. your grounds, maintain.the of ſpring. 
Of your admired choice ;: yes, and at length 
Leave ſomething to your Noble Family. - 
Phil. Much wealth conſiſts Sir in the caſaying. - 
A verruous Wife :: admit-you-gave me to. ' 
A woman with a Golden Mine, whoſe vaſt | 
And unexhauſted intrallscan ſcarce © | 
Be fathom'd, yet ſhe may be a Strumpet Sir, 
And ſo defile your unadulterate. Race- : 
Will bags heap'd with coyn reſtore chaſt blood; 
Into thoſe ſinfull veins ? I know,'t.willferve: 
As Pandersto corrupt your: Noble: Sack z 
Oh rhink. on that, and tell me Ci my choice 
Deſerve your ſcorn2 
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The carelefſe Shepherdeſſe; 19 
Club. If you can finde eſtate 
And riches to hercomelineſs, and'create 
A Noble blood to fill her bright tranſparent veing; 
I may conſent.” | ' 
Phil. The grounds we walk in Sir, and what your eye 
In flowry meads may ſce abroad, are hers ; : 
She has a thriving father, unto whom THE 
She is ſole childe ; theſe things I grant hold no . 
Proportion to your eſtate, and yet 
A leſs may bring content, but where ſhe comes 
To crown all this: what can be an addition 
To my felicity? Pray Sir be not cruel, 
But pive conſent, | , 
l:eb. Thou mentionſt only ſhadows, 
And art in love with baſeneſs, leave this folly; 
And think not of ker, / : 
Phi. Bid me Sir not live, 
And it will be much eaſier to obey you ; 
But while I have my breath, and uſs my reaſon, 
I muſt be eAri/mend's Votary. | 
Cleob. You muli? 
Phi, My heart's compell'd. | 
Cleob, 'Twill break that heart when you finde want and foree 
eo turn a Shepherd, | "IF 7 on 
Phil. Tis a pleaſant change, 
Cleob. So, ſo, I here caſt off 
The relation of a Father, thowart no more 
My ſon, I will adopt aftranger, and 
He ſhall have all, my care meant thine, 
Phs. You are -- An, 
Vnmercifull: think Sir that once your ſelf 
Did love, and I have heard you tell a ftory 
Something like mine, how much unpoſlible 
You found it to withdraw your heart from ons 
Inferiour in Blood, and Fortune too, | 
Cob. Bur Sir, I was my ſelf, 
And had no father to offend... - - 
Phi. The At Wo 0 oy OY "Fan 
Was {lll the ſame, Ty Chit 
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© Cleob, Still arguing? no more, - 
T baniſh chec my ſight, and what is mine, | 
Be abſent from my thoughts, and know [ can *' 
Leave off to be a Father, whea my Son 
Shall ceaſe his duty to:my care, | 

Phil. You might 
Have given mea gentle doom, but ſince 
You baniſh me your preſence, I muſt go 
To be repair'd in eAri/mena's (miles, | 
And there intomb your frowns: Yet let me beg 
Your bleſſing firſt, which ſhall while you deny me 
The benefit of what you have, to me | 
Serve as a Patrimony. 

{leob. You hav'c, 

Phil. Thanks worthy Sir, for now Ile ſtrip my ſelf 
Of theſ= miſ-ſceming weeds,the Shepherds green 
Shall cloath Philarzrws, nor can it make 
Him poor, if Ari/mena ſmiles. The rich * 
Have wakefull nights, whilſt the poor mans Turfe 
Begets a peacefull ſleep, in which they're bleſt 
From frigid feacs all day, at night with reft. £xir; 

Cleob. He's gone: Has Loves inflamed datt th:n pierce@: 
Paſt all recovery ? I do pity him, 

But muſt not ſhew'e ; if there be any means 
That time or art can (ſhew me to reduce him, 
Vie ſtudy ic. 


AcT.1, Scin. 4/ 


Enter Bracheus, | 

Bri: Good day Cleobulns : Es 3-57 | 

You do my field a grace to take theayrin't:  * l 

Cleob. Oh! are you come? Dye hear ? you have a Daughter. - 

Bra. I hope I have, : | | 

Cleob. A fair one too. | 

Bra. She's a prety Sun-burnt wench. | 
Cleob. What Portion will you give with her > 
Bra, Why Sir, the has a Portion, © 
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. Thecareleſſe Shepherdeſſe. 21 
({tob. Say y* ſo? 0 ca je ; 
Pray let me know the ſum, thapp'ſy I may | 
Graft her in a Family of Honor Sir. ; 
B-ach. Excuſe me then, good Sir, if I appear 
Too great a praiſer of my own, ſhe has 
An honeſt minde, and-that ſome men accompr. 
A Portion Sir, it is not found in all | 
Her Scx, if ſtories may be credited: 
She's young, and in my eyes fair, I dare yet 
Believe *em, ſhe's handſome, and ſhe can 
Pray too, and ſpendnot all the morn to dreſs her. 
Cleob. *s this all her Portion ? - '- | 
Brach, If I do like the man would be her Husband, 
I can give Acres too, and many Flocks 
Of ſheep. | | 
Cleob, And will that make her in your judgement 
A fitting match for my Philaritns ? q | 
Brach. I do not ſay it will, *< 
Cleob. Way then is ſhe in love with him? 
Brach, \\ hy ? is Philaritus in love with Ariſprena? 
Cleob, T, and not without your knowledge too, you have 
By vaſe temptations and deviſes wrought him 
To aff:&ther; bur Ve croſs all your plots. | 
Brach. Have I contriv'd the ruine of your Son, 
And baſely wroughbt him to aff:&t my Daughter ? 
I tel! you Sir, I wiſht both good to you and him, 
But know I ſcorn as much your Son - 
Should marry with Ari/mena, as you 
Can hate 7hilaritss for loving her. 
Cleob. Out Beggar, know that if my Son Philaritas 
Doth marry efri/mena, I will throw him | 
Quite from my bleſling , from-my ſtate, from all, 
And ſmile to ſee the ruine of you-all. © {{leob»lns offers to go forth. 


Bra. Pray ſtay, and hear what I reſolve, if my 
Daughter do marry, nay but entertain | 

A good thought of your Son, rich as you are, 

Tle turn.her out of doors without my bleſſing, 


And not relieve her, though at point toſtarve, 
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T fear you not, nor your eſtate, Iſhall 

Live in deſpite of your ſo generous blood, — 

Yes, and live honeſtly, which you rich men do not. 

Ger of my ground. | : 
Ceob- So, ſo, your goodly gms Exit { leobulns. 
Bra. I'm vext, but he ſhall finde e*ce Iha done, 

My Daughter is coo good for his proud Son. Exir. 


ACT. 1: SCEN,. 5. 
| Enter Lari{cus, Caſtarmna. 
Av. They're gone again, and we may take this walk -- 
Without the fear of ſpies ; but you delay 

To ſatisfie my urgings with diſcourſe 
Of that muſt be remov,d, before my wiſhes 
Can meet their happineſs, . 

Caſt. The memory 
Of baniſht Payomer my Father wounds 
Each thought I vary, If your Unkles powes 
Could make his doom reverſt----- . 

Lar. If we might own 
The knowledge where he is. 

Caſt. Y«t he hath being, - | 
For elſe ſome viſion w__ have taught my dreams, _ 
Both how, and where he dy'd, till he's reſtor'd, 
My vows have ſeaPd my reſolution. 
To live a Maid, and not till then Lariſcus 
Maſt hope for Ca#arina. So adicu. &xt. | 

Lay. You have pronounc'd my ſentence worſe then death, 
My torments will be lingring. Paromer, 
If living, is not to be found, if dead, 
All my dcefires muſt loſe their ends. But ſtay; 
Jcaloufic prompts me to ſuſpeR ſhe mocks me':- 
Fie corhieGpas , my doubts (hall be. 9 
Quickly reſolv'd from ics Divinity, Exir. 
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AcT,2, ScCainan 
Sylvia diſcovered in her Bowet figging, 
The Song, 
0 Shepherds come, impale your brows 
ith-Garlands of the choiceſt flowers 
a T he time allows. 
Come Nymphs decks in your dangling hair, 
And nno Sylvia's ſhady Bowers 
| With haſt repair: . 
Where you ſhall ſce chaſt Turtles play, 
end Nghting les make laſting May,. 
As if old T inve bis youthfull minde, © 
To one delightful ſeaſon had confin'd. 
Enter Shepherds and Shepherdeſſes. 
3 Shep. #hat Aduſickis this doth reach our ears ? 
Which ſouvds liks that made by the Sphears, 
And ſo affefts the eager ſence, 
"Tis ravi\/t with its excellence, 
2 Shep. 7 he ay doth ſmell of Indian /piey, 
Or. that the ſences ſtupifies,  _ 
Which by Arabian winds 5s ſpread © 
F; ons the aſhes of a Phennix dean. _ 
Whence is this wondes, 
3 Shep. See, ſee, where 
The lovely Goddeſs doth appear 5 © 
F air Sylvia ,, fhe that orders bow 
Before Pans Altar 5 we ſhould bow, 
And for o—_ every year 
Of the choice fleece ony ſheep do bear * 
Pay thank full Sacrifice, that be 0 © 
Hay keep owr flocks from danger free 
Inſtruttus Goddeſs what's thy wilt, '* 
Sylv, Upon this leavy wood- crown'd bill,. 
4 do invite you to Pans feat, 
Where each hall be awelcome Gwoff, 
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Then to the muſique of my voice, 
Move gently on each with bis chojer,. 
But ſo that no malicious eye 
See ought to tack, your moaeſty ; . 
For your delights muit alway be 
Attended on by chaſtity. 
Dance. wn 223i 
Sylv. 'T time ihe $ acrifice begin, A LL 
Devotion muit be done within ; 
W hich done; you may, of. Ceres ta, 
And Bacchus gifts, but. make no waſt - 
For oft where plenty injur'd ſtands, 
The bounteons Gods do ſhut their banas': 
The ſnowy fleeces you bave ſhorn, 
And cropt the golden ears of corn ; 
Lyzus blood 33 preſt and pus. 
Into the (afe preſerving Butt: ...;} 
There whin the cold and teins ann. 
Invites you from the Plains, (yet fair ) 
T 0 take Warm ſhelters, that may keep 
Tour ſelves in health, and 6G your __ 
Will into yeur numb'd limbs tie 
en atiive and preſerving prez -.: 
Let your expeeſſions then be frees... 
Ana gently moving follow me. 
Aſcends to her Bower ſingin _ 
She ſings. 
Ons Lepherds on, wee'l Sacyifich 
T hoſe {potleſs Lamb: we prize  .." + 
At h gbeft rate, for Pan doth keep - 
From harm our ſcatt rir g Beep: 
eAnd hath deſerved - 
Foy to be ſet 64... of 
With thoſe ye doeſlcoms. 
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With Roſes freſÞ andred ; 
| Burn Gums aud Spice, 
Rich Sacrifice. Y 
The Cods ſo bounteous are, ye know 
Te mortals cannot pay them what ye owe. 


ACT, 23. SCEMN, 2, 


Entey Philaritus ke a Shepherd. 
PF: Here's harmleſſe mirth z 0 'tis a happineſſe 
Tobe in ſneh ſweet company ! who would 
Not forſake all the riches of the world 
For one he loy'd? Did ſhe but live as pure 
As are thoſe ſouls eontain'd in Shepherds weeds; 
Oh Love ! what man hath power to reſiſt 
Thy piercing darts, which like a fatal lighrning 
Hurt not the skin nor fleſh, yer wound the heart ? 
I that this morning was my Fathers joy, 
The ſole hope of his age and fortune, am 
Become a ſtranger to his family ; 
By him exil'd, and thrown from all his cares; 
I ſcarcely in this habit know my ſelf, 
Yet I am happy in'e, and (ball be happier, 
If Ari/mena, for whoſe ſake I ſuffer, 
Smile on the change, ſhe's here, and with ber: 
| Enter Ariſmena and Caſtarina. 
Her fair Companior: {aſtariv«; Ile 
Obſcure my ſelf, and liſten to their talk. 
Philatitus creeps bebind a Buſh; 


ACT. 2: SCEMN, 3: 


| Ewe Indeed Ar:/m:na T muſt chide you for'e, 

*Cauſe you are fair, indeed thefaireſt Shepherdefle 

In all Mrcadia, muſt that make you cruel? 

That Beauty would become you more, if you 

Would ſhew you had a heart like other Nymphs ; 

. Or if you cannot love, you need not ſcorn | 
2216 . Thoſe 
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Thoſe that exprefs their ſetvice. 
- eAxriſ, Thou art fooliſh, 
T do*em Jultice; ſhould | ſmile upon 
Their paſſions, and piry *em; or buc nouriſh 
Their folly, they would more affi:& themſelves, 
And trouble me; I give *em ſoon their anſwer, 
T<11'em what they (hallrruſt to, taat they may not 
Languiſh in expectation, | 

Caſt. Well, you have a heart----- 

Arif, Yes, | feel it beat, but "tis not yet 
InfeRted with that miſchief you ca;l Love,. 
Nor I hope Þa'not ; but if Virgins lov'd 
Themſelves, they would place a better guard about 
Their boſomes, and preſerve their innocent freedome, 
And not let every flattery betray 'em. 
Give up their liberty for a ſong or ſigh 
Of any whining Lover. 

Caſt. Do you think 
That no man can deſerve your love ? 

Ariſ. I ne're 
Examine their deſerts, that may endanger me, 
Trey'r all alike to me that court my favour. 


Ariſmenalings. 
1 Now fie on Love,it «ll befits, 
Or man or woman know it, 
Live was not meant for people in their wits, 
And they that fonaly fuew it. | 
Betray their too muck feather d brains, 
And ſpall have only Bediam for their pains. 
2 To love, is to aiftratt my ſleep, 
= nd waking, to wear fetters , 
T o love, i but to go to School to weep, 
Ple leave it for my betters. 
Tf fingle love be ſuch a curſe, 
To marry, is to make it ten times worſe; 


Cf. Come Ariſmena, you in vain do hide 
Yourſelf from me, Iſee through your diſguize 
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'Tis prety well difſembled, but I know 
Your heart is not ſo empty as you ſpeak it, 
I know you love-+--- 
Ariſ. Whom prithee ? 
CaFfF. Nay, he does 
Preſerve you too, were yon more fair, and to 
That beauty had-a ſoul above your Sex, 
You know Philaritns. 
Ariſ. Ha, ha, ha ! 
CaFF. A Gentleman, 
Heir to {eobalns, but his Fortune is 
The leaſt addition, he is Fames darling, 
And one whoſe ſervice is an heaven to you 
Being but a Shepherdels. | 
Ars/. But a Shepherdeſs ! 
Why Cafarina,T do yalue my- 
Being a Shepherdeſs above all his hopes 
And fortunes, nor ſhould change that honeſt title, 
For all the honors of the Court, bur, 'cauſe 
It ſeems thou halt opinion that I love him, 
Ile clear my heart to thee, and hold it eruth 
What I affirme ; *Tis true Philaritus 
Is a deſertfull Gentieman, and hath made 
Expreſle fignes of his dear affeRion to me ; 
But by Diana's (elf, he isto me 
In poine of Loye, no more then he that is 
The cudeſt Shepherd of the Plain. 
EaF. No more; | 
I do believe you, and rejoyce to hear it, - 
For in her heart poor Caftariva loves him, 
Though he knew 1t not. © _ -Philaritus comes from the Buſt: 
eAriſ. Who's that ? Hath not if 
Some:Shepherd overheard us? 
Phil. Yes, but one © | 
That ſhall take no delight to publiſh what 
Concerns his own misfortune. 
eAri/. Is not this Philaritns? 
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Caf. Turn'd Shepherd for your ſake : 
How every garb doth become him ? 
Phil. Do nor 
Fly me ſweet Ari/mena, for I bring 
No danger to your perſon , ſooner death 
With torture ſhould ler fall his ftrings upon 
My heart, then once Philaritzs (hould bring 
A thought that ſhould diſpleaſe fair Ari/mena ? 
Ar iſ. What is your will Sir, for I now have but 
Short time for ſtay ; and if your buſineſle be 
No other then you late propounded to me, 
You need not a repetition, 
Unleſſe you take delight to hear me ſay 
I cannot love ? 
Phil. Why then I cannot live. 
eAriſ. Yes, many a fair day, and enjoy a love 
Of far more worth then Ariſmena is , 
A fooliſh Shepherdeſle, 
- Phil. He mvſt not be 
A man, and hold his life long; that ſhonld dare 
To ſp-ak that language. 
Arif. Well Sir, is this all 
Th* affairs with me, the minutes cafl me hence, - 
Caſt. Poor Caftarina, in what plight art thou Philaritus and 
To ſee the treaſure of thy heart flide-from thee, Ariſmena tak 
And'powreiit ſelf into anothers Boſome : afide. 
She is compos'd of tyranny ; I ſhould not | - 
Be ſo hard-hearted. would Philaritus 
Dire his paſions hither. Oh my Fare ! 
Ariſ. indeed PhilaritusI cannot help 
All this, V'm not your Fathers Governour , 
*Tis bur your diſodedience, you may 
| Recover him again, if yon will take 
My counſel, and throw off this fooliſh love ; 
* Your Father's wiſe, and | am of his minde 
Partly; you take a courſe to loſe your ſelf : 
And where you urge the penance you are willing 
To undergo for love of me, I anſwer, 
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_ Asyon cannot reſiſt what love compells you to, 
. I cannot help that I am not in love, 


It is your fate to have too much, and 1 
Too little love, allthis mult be obey'd. - 

Caft. Steel break bis heart, let me adviſe you Sir 
Bz not too much dejeed , this is but 
A rhort liv'd humour , Idare propheſie 
You may be happy in your aff-&ion, | 

Phil, Make not my wound ridiculous T pra 
By flact*cing me with hope ; ſhe is all marble. 

Arif. Come (aſt arina; lay, is not thar Gracculus ? 


ACT.a&SCEN,.4, 


Enter Gracculus, 
Rac. 'm glad I have you, oh Miſtreſs. 
Avril, Whar's the matter ? 


.-. Grac. Feel here, and here, and indeed every where, 


PAriſ. Haſt thou met with a Satire, thou art frighted ? 

Grac, Worſe, worſe, the devil would not have 
Put me into this ſweat. 

Caſta. Prethee ſpeak , Why art thou ſo diſtrated ? 

Ariſ. He bleeds too. 

Grac, *'Twould make you mad to be us'd asT ha' bin, but that's 
Not all ; oh Miſtreſs, your Father and my Maſter, | 

Ariſ. Ah | What of him? is he fick ? 

Grac. No, no; worſe, worſe: ' 

Ceſta. Ishe dead ? x 

Grac. Wotſe, worſe, an he had beendead my head had not 
been broke , and my bones made powder in my skin , with his 
Sheephook. 

Phil. What's the wonder ? 

Ariſ. Speak the worſt: | 

Grac. Why then he is poſſeſt 

Ariſ. With an evill Spicit ? 

Grac. Yes the devil is in him I think, he came home in ſuch a 
fury, and has beaten us all round, the poor Whelp in the Chim- 
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- Scorn'd,: and haye no'/power'to'withdraw 
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out of his dream with his thundring, and his brains beaten out, 
which rhe Cat perceiving, run mad out of the top of the Chim- 
ney: Thtefirſt word he faid was, Ari/mera, Ariſmena, and be- 
cauſe you appear'*d not, the next thing was a blow , this bloed 
can vitneſſe, T could ſcarce recover my tongue to tell him you 
were not within , butafter half a dozen more knocks and kicks 
one wich another, for 1 was'not to chooſe, bad me run inthe de- 
vils name and fetch yon, and preſently, or go hang my ſelf; ima- 


 gine I was glad to be out of his reach, and with as much haſt as 


my bruiſes would allow, I have ſought you up and down, nowl 
have found you, pray come home, and know his meaning, I dare 


' not appear without you, I mull chooſe my tree elſe. Oh my 


ſhoulders ! I think I were belt bang my felf preſently to be our 
of my pain. 

eAri/. *Tis very ſtaange, but 'Cafiarina come, 
Nay, thou ſhalt bezr me company, and help 
To calm his paſſions, Farewell Philaritus, Yo 

. Mtg nog ba Exeunt;all but Philay. 

Phil; That word carries ſome comfort yer; Oh may 
Bleflings reward thy tongue for'c ; and.yet 'tis, . .. -. 
If Irremember, bat the common word .:.+- Wen -n : 
At parting. Farewell, ſomethingir contain's 
Once, but 'tis now grown empty, and no wiſh 


Of happineſs; /'Wasever-man thus Joft x 


I'ch' labyrinth of Love ,:to- Court my Miftreſs 3,4 
A flinty hearted woman? Oh my'Sears / 0 al 
Yon were ungentle to deſign me ſuch © NIH 


A miſerable fate, ro affe&, where I am 


My'heart from-rujne ;:death wete an cafie change: 
Why, I am in the way, it muſt needs break 


"My heart at laſt, I muſt once die, and *cis 


Better to die in love then otherwiſe. Exir. 
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ACT.:2: SC B:Ne 5. 


Enter Lariſcus. 
" efr. When by the current of you? Chriſtall tream 
I ſate me down, a gentleſlumber clos'd 
Theſe wearied < yes, and dreams transforming love, 
Made beauty ſeem imperfeR in her ſelf, 
For then, oh then, ſad thoughts diſturb'd my mind ; 
I figh'c forth that, which in my knowing ſenſe 
Was Hereſfie to think ; fo pure I know 
Was Caftarina's love, that to miſoubr, 
Were breach of faith, and yet ſuch fan:ies did 
Ariſe within my troubled braio, I know 
Not what to hope, or doubt. 'O fancy ! 
Thou works'c too much upon my. nature, and 1 
Am too too credulous of dreams; yer paſs 
Thou ill ſuſpitions of my love, they ſhan*r 
Diſturb my reſt, which like to healthfull blood 
Shall run in all my veins, and by my hopes 
Create a new eſtabliſht peace, which ſhall 
Extinguiſh fearfull thoughts, as Lucifer 
Exhales the groſſer vapours from the earth. 
Then till Apo/ls's Oracle propounds 
More cauſe offear, Ile hope the beſt; this ſweet Soft Muſique 
Harmony tells me, I'm neer the ſacred place within. 
Which will reſolve my doubts : And ſee ! the Temple 
Doors yeeld me a free-accefs unto his Throne ; | 
Yet I'le forbear to ſpeak, till hehave ceas'd. 
His Mufique on his charming Lyre.. 


A Scene diſcovered, wherein Apollo i ſeen 
| playing on bis Harp , and two Sybils 
'*  ſmmging. Apollo falls from his former 
zone, and plays an Ayr, to whichthe 

Sybils fonge | 
ACT» 


—_ - — 4 ——— 


32 


= 


PY The careleſſe Shepherdeſſe, 


ACTUS 2. S CEN. Go 


* TheSong. 
E to thy Harp Apello fng, - 
V Whit others to thy Altars bring 
| Their humble prayers 
For length of daies : 
Or elſe for knowledge of their Fates, 
W hich by their prayers thou rexovates, 
eo And doſt renue 
Not as their dre, 
But as their worth, incites thy Love © + 
To ſroWer thy bleſſings from above. He kneels. 
Lariſ. 1am all wonder. 
T box who doft all ſecrets know, 
. Uouchſafe for to deſcend ſo low, 
As to reſolve a doubt which ſprings 
From dreams, an1 ſuch ſad nightly things. 
Shall Caftarina be wy Love ? 
Speak Apollo, and if ſhe prove 
But kind unto my vowes, 1 ſwear 
T'le offer Incenſe every year, 
And oft my grateful thanks return, 
And Spices on thy «Alters burn. 


Apollo. Thex ſhalt finde croſſes in thy love, 


Tet time may make them bleſſings prove ; 
For when the Virgin: ore ber Hearſe, 
Have plac't the Garland and [a1 verſe, 
And bath'd the cold earth with their tears, 
T by hope ſhall overcome thy fears. 

And till that fhe be dead, ſhall not 


Enjoy ber love: Unty the Knor. Apollo's Scene cloſes wp: 


Lay. Beclcarer Oracle, and leave me nor 


In doabt : What! are your gates already ſhut 
Open but once again, and ſpeak, although 

| Your voice be death, let not my trembling ſoul 
Be roreur'd through deſpair, or elſe be griev'd 
By vain expeRiing of my joyes. Say great 


; 


Apollo, 


poll, 
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«Apollo, Ts ſhe mine ? ----- Not a word, 
Art thou grown deaf unto our prayers; then here 
Begins my miſery ; and where did 
Exped the clear unfolding of my doubes, 
There perceive a Rid4!e. ---- I ſhall be 
Croſt in my love , and yet from thence derive 
New bleſſings. Can efeds ſpring from a cauſe 
*Has difference in th*extream 2 Whea ſhe is dead 
I ſhall enjoy her love . With what delight 
Can my flame meet her cold and uſclefle earth ? 
Or muſt I then. form to my memory 
Her living ſhape, and with defire imbrace 
That Sadow, which my fancy now.commands, 
And when I pleaſe gives me poſſeſſion of, 
The jugling God makes paſtime of my paſſions : 
But why dv I prophane ? great Power forgive me , 
'Tis a juſt puniſhment ; for being curious 
To know the myſtery of Fate, I muſt 
Refer th' event to what is order'd by ; 
The high diſpoſcr of my deRiny, Exip.. "i 


ACT. 3. SCAM, Of 


Enter three Satvres. 
1 ny oh my fellow Satires, we will be 
Still Maſters of the Woods, and pleaſe ourſelves 

And our appetites, no matter though SE] 
The fooliſh Shepherds rail npon us, let ns 
Purſue our game , no Shepherdeſs (hall ſcape 1's, 
Unleſs they wa. with ſtronger guard, and when 
Men come like Armies to deliroy us, we 
Truſt ro onr nimble feet, and leave them curſing, 
Becauſe they ha'not wings to overtake us. 

2 The Nymphs, becauſe we are deform'd, contemn us, 
But if we take them at advantage, we 
Teach *em repentance, and delight our ſelyes 
Upon their rape ; the [aftI grappl'd with,  =©< 
Was a delitious Thief, | I 


F 
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3 Purſue your pleaſures; . 
Oaly I charge un if in any walk 
Of yours, the beautifull Ariſmena 
Chance ro appear, none touch herto offence z 
And leſt your preſence fright her, haſt away, 
She muſt be mine, although 1'Imolt deſpair : 
That ſo mach ſweerneſſe ſhould affeR a Monſter, 
For I have *gainſt my nature courted her, 
Lain proſitare at her feet, with fighs and rears 
Beſought her to compaſſionate a here 
Thar langniſh'd for a kifſe, ſtill ſhe has ſcorn'd me, 
Next time I meet her at advantage, IL 
Will fatisfie my full defires upon her. 
Omnes; We will obey. | | 
All other of hertribe / 
- Are free toyou, but (he muſt be my prey : ' 
Oh I am raviſhed but with the thought 
How ſweet a piece of fleſh I ſhall compell 
To ſerve my pleaſure ; not a thouſand prayers 
Nor riversof her tears ſbaſ[l quench my luft : 
Methinks I have her at itnbrace already; 
We live to pleaſe our ſenee, and wo'd not change 
Our Goatifh (h-pes with any ſofc humanity 
To court a female, and be made their fools, 
Anddie for loye of any pieviſh Giglet. 
2 Yet *tis not muck amiſle:to flatter them, 
If ſo they may be won. | 
3 Right, but if they -: 
Be obſtin2te indeed, uſe violence, 
And ſnatch your own delight from their fair Boſfomes, 
And glory in't ; when we have broke their Aſaider- heads 
They'i ſerve a dating Shepherd: Come be froiique, 
And leap into a dance to practiſe 0us 
AQtivity, the place is moſt ſecure: 
Luſtily Pipes; I am all fire methinks. 
eAs the Satires are dating, anather 
Satire comes in, pmiling Graculus 
65 the kale, by erying« ; 
27 © Grace 
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Grac, Oh good Mr. Satire! Ah! ah! 

T hey continne their dance abont him, pinching and kicking 
him ; which done. 
How came you by this fellow ? 
rac. He came not by me , but overtook me an'e pleaſe you; 
a pox on his heels, On ! what will become of me ? 
1, here's right, out of the frying pan into the fire, 
My Maſter has half thrafht me to death----- 
1 Your Maſter, what's your Miſtrefle ? 
Grac. My Maſter is the Shepherd Brackins, 
Father of the fair Ari/z:z0v4. | 
T Ariſmena, ha! 
2 What ſha!l wc do with him ? 
2 Hang him upon the next tree, 
rac. Ah1 if youhang me, I ſhall never be my own man a» 
gain: Ah! 

2 Let's tear him to pieces, 

4 Limb by limb, 

3 Roaſt him, and eat him, 
Hee*l make a feaft, the fgol is fat. 

=_ You'l never endure my fleſhin your mouths Gentlemen } 
Ah! | | 

2 What not yours? 

Gras. Alas Iam not ſweet, do not yout worſhips ſmell me } 
*cis rank within my lynings. 

2 No, be adviſed by me, this fellow I have heard runs neigh- 
ing after the Wenches, the firſt thing we do 
Ler's geld him ; 
Ornes agreed, 

2 Thaveanexcellent Whittle to cut 
His throat, or to carve him , Come Sirrah; 

Grac, D' ye hear ſweer-fac'd Gentlemen, you taſk of hangs 
ivg, Vie chooſe my Gallows, I, let me be cruſt up before you 
untrufle me, O thar faſhion lee me die a man, and not a Capon ! 
Oh miſery ! Alas I have nothing to ſpeak on ! Ah! ah / If ever 
I neighed after any Female, or beckoned , or whiſtled , but to 
Boptaile our Bitch that helps me to look to our ſheep, and 
kennelis with me, which I hope is no _—y or flung ſo much 
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as 4 wanton eye upon any Cream-fac'd Shepherdefſe in 4rca- 
dia,let me'whipt to death with Netcles, or flca me alive : Oh 
courteous, hairy, hoary, Satyrical Gentlemen. 

1 { have conſidercd, ſtand off, and Vie pronounce his fentence, 

2 You had better have been hang'd at firſt, as T wo*d had you. 

3 Oc roaſted, flcad, or any thing,----- he'i pay you-=--- 

4 Oc carv'd, as you were advis'd ; hcl torture you, prepare to 
be feven years a dying, 

Grac. On ! do, do what you pleaſe with me, I ſhall not need 


ro make my will, orif I did, you wo'not let me go home to. 


fetch what I would beftow upon you in Legacies, and to truſt a- 
ny of youto he my Executors, is to no purpoſe;you have fright» 
ed me half dead already: Now, now. 

1 Do you ſerve the fair A1i/mena? 

Grac. Iha' not ſerv'd ont my time, would you would give me 
leave to deſerve Indentures, 

1 What will you do to ſave your life now ? iy 

Grac. Do? why if it pleaſe you co command me, I will do a+ 
ny thing, oh!1ny thing, to pleaſe any of your friends here to give 
their conſent, and be bound haad and foor, Fle cut their throats, 

* 3-4 Ha! 

Grac. If you be ſo contented. 

I Will you promiſe, nay ſwear to bring your Miftreſs to this 
place to morrovw, pretending you have found out ſome Fountain 
or dc[ightful Spring, or what other invention you can tempt her 
with , but let no body elſe come with her, 

Grac. Ske ſhall comeby this hand, is that all ? If I do not tice 
her hirher, why carve me when you take me next, as that will 
not be lone, if I perform not my Covenants, do what you will 
withme; we two will meet you here. | 

1 Not meet me, nota word of me, or any of my Companions. 
_. Grac. D' ye think Lam ſuch an Aſle ? what care 1 who mects, 
you'l do me no hurt, | 

s Nor her, we'i only be merry, and dance a little. 

Gras. Nay uſe your pleaſures, Vie bring her, or lex me be gor'd 
to death with your Worlhips horns. | 

1 Vletruſt thee, farewell, if you fail, look to't. Exmnt. 


I. 


Grac. 1 mult keep my oath, and bring her hither , or no 
| | I 
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firk me when they catch me again : Bur ſhe's my Miſtreſs, whar 
then? and may=-« thereby hangs a tale, ham! Why there's no great 
harm if they do but ----- and fo let her go, ſhe'l paſſe for a Maid 

a reaſonable while after this leccherous Goar has a mind to her, 
no matter, Ifhall be thought innocent, and preſerve my skin 

from their fangs by it. 

I fave my ſelf, I'de give my Siſter, Wife, 

And almoſt hang my (clf co fave my life, Exit. 


ACT. 3. 'SCEN, 4, 


Enter Bracheus, Aciſmena, and Caſtarina, 


R//. Sir, be afſur'd you have a Darghter, whoſe 
Happineſle conſifteth more in being 
A ſubje& co your will, then could (he boaſt 
The mighty treaſure of the Indiax Mines, 
Brac. Say'i thou ſo Girle ? *cis wel!, very well ſaid, 
And yet there's ſomerhing in a corner of | 
Thy eye, makes me ſaſpeR, dolt weep ? 
Ari/. If any ſorrow Sir appear in me, 
It is that you ſuſpe me to diſlemble. | 
Indeed I ſpeak with freedome of my heart, 
I never lov'd Philaritas, nor will, 2; 
Brac. Not will : how's that 2 not if Tſhould command. 
How now ? you go too far. jy 
Arif. Sir, you amaze me, 
Brac. I am amaz'd my ſelf, and half diltraRed, 
But look you do not love him ; if he have 
By any ſecret Love trick crept into 
Your heart, out with him, tear him out again. 
Upon my bleſſing: *Caulſe he's a Gentleman, 
Muſt we be trod upon ? our ſouls are free 
And high as his : What, I am Brachess ſtill, 
And thou art Ariſmenaftill, my Daughter, 
Odedient I hope; hx! artthou not? 
And he is but (Yobnlus,a man | 
Of more eſtate, more dirt, and dunghull acres, | 
| Wears 
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Wears richer cloaths, and feeds more daintily, 
Yet he's but fleſh and blood , his Son too good 
To look on. Ariſmena, threatned and curſed 
For loving thee, he ſha'not need, he ſha'nor. 
eAri/. Indced he has often woo'd me Sir, and TI 
As often have denied, for truſt me Sir 
I cannot loveat allyet, and'twere {trange 
If he ſhould creep into my g£90d opinion, 
And TI not know on't : Willingly | would 
Not dream I loy'd him , bur if waking we 
Joyn our aff-Rions, I muſt loſe my reaſon, 
Caſta. So, ſo, this makes for me, how it doth joy 
My keart to hear 'em both ſo peremprory ? 
Bras. His Father told me ye had both chang'd hearts, 
Which was no (mall yexation, to hear - 
My Daughter kad beſtowed her ſelf without 
My knowledge and conſent, 
Ariſ. Sooner ſhould I 
Have thrown wy ſelf on ſome devouring Beaſt, 
Then yee{d my heart to proud Philaritzs 
Without your will. 
Brac, I'ave found thee hitherto 
A dutifull child , and ot) the full aſſurance 
Of what thou ſpeak'ſt is truth, wiſh all bleſſings 
Be powr'd into thy lap Girle, and fo I lcave thee. 
_— He offers to go, and comes backs 
Bur if you play falſe play, and juggle with 'em, 
D'ye hear? 1 ſay no more, and yet Fle ſpeak it, 
Ye turn thee graying with the Flock, and curſe thee, 
Ariſ. Sir, my obedience ſhall deſerve your bleſſing. 
Brac, Kneel down, and take it, and a kifſe, go too, 
T'le not ſuſpeQ thee gow, my heart's unquiet, 
But *ewill I hope come to his own again. 
Farewell Caſtarina, you love my Daughter, 
Counſell her not to love Philaritns. Exit. 
Caſta, Moſt heartily, I hope ſhe wont Sir. 
Ariſ, Now Caftarina, am I worth your credit, 
Are yon confirm'd Phitaritnr has no Engrgement here, 
Cafta, You told me ſo before. ACT» 
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ACT 3. SCEN.5. 


| Enter Bracheus. _.. * 
Rach. Daughter, a word, my mind is chattp'd, and T . 
ConſiZer if you do affect Philaritns 

It can be no diſhonor ; and his Father Exter Philaritus, an4 

Sayes he does love thee iofinitely, beſides  over-hears. 

He is a prety handſome, prety Gentleman, 

Phil. What do IT hear? her Father ſpeak ſuch kind 

And loving language to Ari/mena 

Of loſt Philaritzs : oh happineſle ! 

Brac. And he has had good breeding, be (hall have 

A good eſtate, being his Fathers Heir, 

Ari. How's this ? But Sir, you ſaid his Father had 

Quite thrown him off for his afteRion 

To me, | 
Brac. Indeed hethreatned ſome ſuch matter, 

But things may eafily be reconcil'd, 

And he may be reduc'd to love him Girle 

When things are done, therefore be wiſe, 

Ars/. Thus low, 

And lower in my heart, I ſpeak my duty, 

You gave me life, but good Sir take 't not from me 

E're you compell your Daughter *gainſt her heare 

To love and marry with Philaritzs. 

Though other eyes and judgements give him all 

The praiſe a young man can deſerye, to me 

He holds no ſubſtance, a meer Apparition ; 

And ſo with my conſent he vaniſhes. 

Brac. Again, again, let me imbrace my Girle 

To my own heart, it was but my deſire 

To try thee again, 1 hate him and (robulns, 

And to the grave ſhall follow thee with more. 

Comfort, then to his Marriage, Now farewell, 

Be conſtant Girle, and blefle thy aged Father, Exit. 
Caſts, He's ſtrangely troubled, | 
Phil. Oh my grieved ſoul ! 
Caf. Hal is'tnot Philaritns ? 


Gi 


F Arif: 


N 
% 
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vi Away, I wo* not ſtay to bear him ſpeak, Zxif 
Ca#, You muſt alone then eAri/mene, for 


| gory g0 ſo ſo.-”. 


: Soſtrange a Monſter? 


Phil. She flies t:- ©/Tght ; | 
appear'd ſome ugly killing Serpent , 
ftarina ftayes. Pray was not that 
:i/mena that wenr hence? and yet 
Yon may be ſilent till, I know 'twas ſhe ; 
Sure I want eyes to look upon my ſelf, 
And there is deformity my fight 
Cannot diſcover ; what think you, am I 


CaF}. You are fair and co 
In my opinion. 

Pbil. You are charitable; 
Would Axi/mena thought ſo; and yet why 
Pol purſue my rormene; hoſe 
Why dolI place her 

C 4#F. Be wiſe Phil 

Phil. You counſel! 


Caf. And love, where you may findeyour tove rewards, 
Pbil. Sure there is none that can aftect Philarirnss 


» 
re, ſo veer my\ heart ? 


18s, _ \ 


\ 


Why bluſh you Caftarina? 


Caf. Wonld you could ſo eafily read my hea L 
Phil. T have it, _ _—_ 
It may do me good, this is a gentle Shepherdeſle, 
Forgive me heart if I difſemble with thee : 
Fair Shepherdeſs, you have been witneſs to - 
My Loves ſad ory ; and when Ari/mena 
Vas cruell co my yows, yon ſcem'd to bear 


| Apurtof prief with me, and that deſerves 


My thanks, 1 wo'd ſay love, if you accuſe nor 
My change coo ſoon, She cruet! hath deſpis'd me, 
And Juſtice bids me puniſh her, and blefle 
My ſelf, by offcing to your care my heart, 
Caſt. Fbilaritas doth mock poor (afarina. 
Phsl. She comes too fait upon we , yet I know not, Ari/wevs 
A woman's heart is fathemleſſe, (he's return'd, enters. 


If 


ES Raves Me ” ors 3 OPS TIE 1 — 
The carel, eſſe Shepherdeſſe. 
If you ſweet Caftarina ſmile upon: me 4 


Vie quickly bury Ariſmena' s frownes 
In thoſe __ Eyes. rug BT 


ACT.3. SCE N.,G6, 


A Ri. What doI ſee and hear | 
So ſoon turn'd Votatrie to Caftarina 


Oh man where is thy faith ! yet I deſerve it 
My heart *s too great-to ſpeak-to him, I finde 
A mutinie in my thoughts, who's this Lariſcus. 
Enter Latiſcus. 
The Shepheard that affeRteth Caftarina | 

The object will as little pleaſe his Eyes - 
For ſhe is taken with Philaritn. | 
Kiſle and embrace. 


. ACT.3/$CEN 7. 


Ar. Oh cruell Caſtarina ! 

Is this th* reward of all my loving ſervice ? 
This fight afflicts me, is Philaritus : | 
Myzivall 2 and by deſtiny appointed: 


'The barr to all my hopes, If I miſtake not 


Report ſpeaks his devotion direted 
Only to e1ri/mera, She's here too 

A witneſle of his falſhood. How do you 
Aﬀett their Actions. Ari/mena?  ' 


- eAriſ. You. 
Are not too much delighted I imagine, 


They are both falſe, Oh for revenge ! Tle do't 
Why ſhould we be fo tame: ?  Philaricus 


Is peryur'd. - 
Lar. CaFtarins is tO cruell. | 
eAriſ. Berul'd by me and puniſh 'em. 
Lar. They obſerve us. -- 
efri/. It ſhall but yex their-Eyes, Let arfreme Joniog 


Piel. Lariſeuu and ts they embrace. 


TH 


Cob. 


_- 


A cauſe ſufficient to enftaine-my; blood. 
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Caſt. Ando let us. -; + 
Phil. By Jove, playes with his _ | 

He kiſſes her, was I thus ſcorn'd for him | | 

I am not well BO Arifmens and Lariſcus 

Good Caftarina leave me. TD . paſs by hand embracing 

E xeunt. 

(ſt. Not well, defend good Hedven.!. where is your Paine þ P 
Phil. Here at my heart. : 
Caſt. At your heart. F 
Phil. Nay then I ſhall finde you will be another 

Diſeaſe to me, pray have me. 1 - got EAeth:ThePS 
(aft. How's this poor Caftarina. Exit. 
Phil. Me thinks all this might have an eafie cure - ; 

A little blood dram'd from the heart would doe it . 

And thenI am reveng'd, no I am then 

A greater triumph to her pride, ao woman 

Is worth ourſmalleſt part of life, and mian ” 

Betrayes a Cowardize for a wantons ſcorn 

To practiſe wounds upon himſelfe ; yet I 

Muſt not be altogether tame and ſuffer | "110 

There is a ſubject fir for my revenge IRNSL, 
Lariſcus muſt not long enjoy: lus breaths 1 23 iu 
Or 1 muſt ſacrifice ad ſelfe tor death. bp v1 2s Bat. 


AcCr. 3. 'SCEN. 8, 
Enter Lariſcus with 4 paper i in ; bis hand. 


Lt Tis more then I expeted, for I meant. 
To take revenge on thee Philarit#s. 
Lariſcus. 

The injury done me thy anditiopeat; courtſhip. of 
Ariſmena is no way to be. pardoned, if thouhaſt any' ſpirit meet” 
me at, Apollo's Oake this aftergoone, where I will either puniſh ; 
thy inſolence, or with my owne blood write way ſelfe - ut. ava s. 
facrifice. * "2 vn | 
Had T not known the faire Cafarina, +. 1 +. 
Or thy accomplſh't-vertues, this-had bin > - - .[: FETVE 


- 


But 
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But as thou att the ſubject of thoughts 1:8 


This will encreafſe my zealous flame, and whif'ft + 
Philaritus thinks Ariſmena ſteels - 

My poynt, tis thou adds vigour to my arme 

Faire CaStarina's writtenhereand in 

Each wound I make ſweet Ca#farina ſhall 


Be read. Yer tay | Coole thy ſtrong paſſions hatte _ 


Let net fond Love be blinde, uſe reaſon ere 


' Thou fight'ſt and weigh what in a woman can 


Deſerve a wound. Why Caſtarina *# faire, 
And ſeems to have a $oul above her Sex 

That may enflame my heart. Oh no ! She may 
But ſeem a glorious'Star, and then in what 

A caſe is poor Lariſcus in when he 

Shall wound Philaritms and finde his Love 


| -Beneath his theughts*twould be aC rraſive 


Beyond a Cure, and does already make * 

Me hinge like toa doubtfull needle drawn 

Betwixt two Loadſtenes, which at once inclines 

To both and neither ; Yet vaniſh all ſuch thoughts 

They are mot falſe be then reveng'd Lari/cus 

And meetthe fury of thy enemies ſpeare* ** - 
Whoſe flatteries have deſtroy'd thy hopein feare, 
Now cruell Catarina if T dye © © 
There is an end of Lovers miſerie.' 


foo >* 


Fo 


”. aw, arawing the Challenge. 


Acr.3. SCEN. 9. 
\ (aftarina. Sola. 


Have diſcovered his intention SONS 12 E 
To court my beauty, that he might appear 


 InhisnegleR, to Ariſmena z more 


Ly 


Defir'd by her; *Tis our generall humor, 
AndI my ſelfe would now enjoy Lariſcas * 
Becauſe he now neglects me. Bur my feares _ 
Will not allow me to believe it pollible 
Let it be ordered then by oy ence 

2 


And 
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And Time, Whats here conteyned, ah ! a Challenge She takes 
Sent from Philaritus unto Lariſcus.  _ #pthe Challenge. 
Oh my Stars happy influence ! they have made me 
The means for bles't prevention of their ruines. 
'Twixt whom their owne difſembling hath ghd 
A mutuall jealouſie. I muſt be fuddaine .. . Pbry 
Not dally with occaſion ! *Tis our Fate - —_ 

To increaſe our loves by others ſeeming hate, - Exit. 


ACT.3. S e E N, I0.. 
#xter Graculus thu Ariſmena. 


R5/; This place will yeild an Eccho to thy voyce, 
Come therefore Graculus, Let's paſſe the time +» 
More pleaſantly, you! have a merry Song I know, | 
rac. Truth Miſtris, you know my Songs they are. rude, Yet 
hich as Nature, not Art, vey raught me. 
Fle power into your cares. 


Graculus ſugs. 


or 2 
1 am op. lave Pee: Canet wooe 
 Heighs! Het igho 1-what ſpall I FI 
' T gape and figh and ſometimes weepe.  __ 
- For Phillis _, my heart. doth heepe. .. 


1 love her haire ph forehead high 
Then am 1 taken with her eye, 

Her cheeke 1 doe commend for gay 
But phe oy hang's'in wy ways. 


Her lives T praiſe M0 thin Pep i "ate 
Her white and pretty dimpled chinn, | 
But there her neck 1 dee behold® © 
Fit to be kung om chaines of Gold. 


Her breaſts arg ſo vY 4s Any downs * * ” ; ; 
Beneath which lies her Maiden Towne, ©. + 
&o 


The. rareleſſe Shepheardeſſe. . Wy 


BY: frong « and fo; tified within 
In vaine 1 hope to rake tt in, 


eArif. Excellently fung Graculus, | 

Fre: Nay I have a voyce, and had not my Maſters beating 
and a cruell frightſtuck by me, Thad ſing moſt meloiiouſly. 

Ariſ. What fright's this you talke of > 

O Miftreſs about this place, 'T; here about a Satyre met me, and 
ſo miſuſed me, as had I'not been more then man T-could nere 
have liv'd, the \ very ſignes of their ni pping me are like embroide- 
ry en my fleſh, Oh ! doe not touch me *tis a paine to think on 
them. * Sarge appearing, Exit Gracults. 


ACT, SCEN..11. 


Si I POR you cruel faire one; but from-thoſe- Lipgs 
Will force no amorous. Kiſle, if: your pure: fouls. 
Denies me one, Lwill but. aſpire | 27151) 
So high asto falute. your hand, andif 
With freedome you ſhall grang me e that; Vle- boaſt 
How much I am oblig'd. EF. 4 x 
Ariſ. Dare not to touch. | F He ſhes Sow ber... 
Sat. See brightfull Star, your voyce has ſhrunk me back - 
And I lieproftrate at your feet, nor from the Earth 
Will raiſe my trembling joynts, till that clear voyce- 
Which ſtruck me dow. ſhall rajſe me from the ground 
And by _ genuine voyce create my ſoule;- ; 1:11 1 ( 
As pure from dregs of Earth, as Yours. 3-034, 
Arif. "Tis well ; 
This language argues more then what you ſreme 
And could almoſt intice me to beleive 5 3; noi 
I might ſhake off the feare, which doth RI HTO 
Fromſight of your grim ſhape, ye: ſtill thoſe looks ono | 
Thoſe ravenous looks affright.my hearty and I ; | 
cannot be ſafe midſt ſuch deformity. 4: BP: 1:-- 
Sat. O ſtay ! Let not this outyard Grape $6 qmaze | 
Your brighter ſelfe ; The mi Rl 
Excuſe what Nature hath misſhap't. IUe {510% 
Shee had beſtow'd as comely parts upon {0460 


$ $4 
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Fhis outward foxme as ere: had” 
Yet if the minde had bin miſhap'drhe man 
Would ( like ſome curious peice of Marble,) feeme 
A:glorious forme, and wo'rt therich exdommance 
Of the inward man ; Vertueandnwit, choſe Parts, 
Which make him different from | a.MOFIng Racue.. | 
- Ariſ. Riſe fromthe moylt bedewing Earth; FYourtongu "1 
Has won fo much, that le admir your ouch. . | 
My;hand. | 
Sat. Which with Devotion I will Kiſle. 
Ariſ: So you'l wiſhno more. ,, 
Sat, "One touctFupon that Lip 
And I have done. _.., 
Ariſ. 1 grant ſo you'l be: gone. 
" Sat. Not yet, this Kifſe-has raviſht me, and now 
'You have betrated yourſelfe; it had bio eaſie 
To give ore when I-was conquer'd by your 'fpeech 
'But now I have taſt thoſe ſweers which harigs Ss upon 
Your Lips, you mayexped the day and night. | 
As ſoone ſhould meet as I not Kiſle againe 2 
Arif O Fim-undone. 42 07900 23Ct [ia 
' Sat. No'faiveoneltranleave fo 9D 
Immodeſt Kiſle, and loveintirely love > 
Thoſe noble pars that grace thy better ſelfs EE. go 
What though thou ſeeſt me rude > yet in this £27 4 
There is a ſoule can honour thee; andT ; WOY (9 D042 
Muft now imbrace thee as my Joy: © 0.£39 b em. _ 2 
Ariſ. Defend . - oe 21.6 bh 
Me Powers. * 507555 0077 362148 9465 5 HMLIE 22.08 
Sat. From what ? 961919. 914 1 ONO firs DING? 1. 
Ariſ. From Ravi iſhing- (1199 \ wg As 2117 Bo 2Akef "ow | 
Sat. None means 6 i.» Jap 00 Hog 7 0 2dpib.mogd 
So bad, or ill a deed | the gentile breaths JE PACOL1100290Þ1 310! 
Which from the Phe»ix neſt petfuines -+ /--- wy” i QIks 30 2001 
The roſie morn, Ts not more ehafti en wet (IO. 452? 
The Idolater adoverh' Ht his Id6Þ- 4 2 79002156 16 24 
With greater reverence then nyo. p11 nfs on SV1 38dvr gl: 
Arij Horror ! x 555995 28 5 weofted —_— 2 
at. 
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| payesDevotion” | | ; p 


ate Larr #21" $8 


Sat. Why 24 
Thus paſſionate? No nioHh 
With greater zeal unto his 
ThenlI my duty faire to your 5 IS | | 

Ariſ. TI dare not hear; | She «offers to go. 

Sat. You muſt;and ſhall; forif you do notturn 11, 
Your frowns to ſmiles, I ſhall bur force that from: | 
Your breſt which might be freely _ ; | 

Ariſ. Deliver Gods ! * 

Sgt. By all you name you ftir nor hence, the fame that $ kind- 
led here will not be ſo ſuppreſt i oþs; 
Either conſent to be my mate, or from :: 

Your boſome I will pluck my owr"t ops. pmgly 

Ariſ. O helps. 1 £ Fe 
Deliver Stars from ſuch a curſed fite'! 

Sat. Nay then I muſt bs:bold and force you render up 
Your cold Virginity unto my D—_— Asrbe Satyre « taking 

Aſlh you Powers "On ſ. »p Ariſmena, Enters Phila» 

ritus &- wounds him: the Sas 
tyr /ies on the Stage 45 dead. 


AcrT. $3. S &EN;, 12: 
Emer Philaritus, wha wonnds the Satyre. 


Hil. Curſt be thy letclrous (oale; oy all wy flock. 
Periſh in thee » -* 
Sat Oh I am flaine. + 7 '; :10-:; Hil fake. : 
Phil. Why ſtand you geinbiligr? wipe all palene from 
Your cheeks, here's none to frighr-you here © ,/ 
But poore Philaritus, and in his ſoule -'' - 
You may repoſe your peaceful reſt; he which 
Has ventur*d thus, will think mq blood his.owns 
- If it be kept fromibeirg-pite; when'he® -iv1 
May ſpend it in your ſervice. 097 9th 
Arif. You have Sir "395%" 1511209 mc 3d: port » 
Engag'd me beyond my deſert; arid'though wy 
eLriſmena be a woman and can repay 


Nought but her thanks, yeerhoſs be fo ofd-- ::..../ = I Gy 
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And juftly paid to you, that all the _ 

Shall know my heat is got 

Por ſo-great a favouy. »* "1; 
Phil; You may be ef SY 

e Ariſwiena to finde a thing more gratefull - 


\ — 
© ”- 
"Ie Ea 
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Then formall chanks, if you'breturn your TY jj +5 1! 


Twill make me happie, .and-renew's life | | 
For trutt me doe wonder how Live + 4-7 -i; | 
Without your reſignation of my heart | 


Which'you have faire one, :and Ic cannot on 


Unleſſe you give it back $-c:5t 01443: 2 Hiy 


Ariſ. I doe reſigne it +»; 

M oft willingly. 1 claime to elodndec:. PN 

Phil. But yet youcannot for indeed my heart- 
Is bound with yours, and uglefle you beſtow; | 
Your own I muſt be yoyd; no hearc can-be ;:; 

E ncircled in-this.breft bat'yourss: > tr 1.15 

Ars. Why#?: you 4 4144p 2:5 
Would not have mepluck out my heart to o have 
itfwallowed. ' -. 

Phil. You're pleag'd to jeaſt, you know my 
Meaning, and if you will can add a Joy - | 
'To my lick foyle 

Ariſ. You! have me render then 
Love back for love, why that I cannot doe 

Phil. Why Ariſmena, why 2 have I deferv'd 
Soill that you ; Qhonld kill me for my faith 
And make another rich in-your affeRien, - _ . 

Ariſ. Sure you are chang'd and thisis but pretenee 
{aſtariza is your love, and had you bin - . 
Lover of me, as you would ſeen, te had nere 
Bin courted by Philaritus. | 

Phil. How like the Ivie hath my; homreſi,, 
To ſhew by what embraces I would hold;you -._. 


I haveno loving thought on'other _ 1 _ * IP 


You 're life, and from your fmiles1 gaige;. - 
My bliſſle. - Rwy eg be 


CHW -3 7 24A 
Arif Ifchen our ble cnbdin ne ge 1! 17%] 21 
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I'm ſorry that my eyesinvitemy heart: | - ov och 
To grant another fuite,! me'Siro , 01 20 
I could wiſh inthe. xeqitance ofthis: 1 
Laſt favour ) that I could/beſtow-my:heart /* - 
On you, which ſince Ldarenottee Ltake - 

My leave; And wiſh P ou reſt for your own ſake. 

Phil. Stay yet and hear mea few words, I know not 
How long I have vo live, and ratherthen 
' Be puniſht thus with your continual ſcorne, 
Te put on wings to meet death-;: but be ſure 
My troubled ſpirit ſhall purſue thee living, " 
And repreſent my pailions, and not. leave thee 
Till thou by ſuch a cruelty as thy owne - 
From him whom thou affeReſt beſt, ſhall ſuffer 
As I have done, and dye to meet nie in | 


The gloomy ſhades of lovers. | | 
Arif. Fare you well Sir, Ile think ont. E xit Ariſmen: 


Phil. Why do'ſt not break thou fooliſh heart, but thou 
May be art deſtin'd for Lariſcus ſword. 
Death will be happineſle, Ple kiſſe that fate | 
Rather then live the object of her hate. Exit Plularitus. 
Sat. Miſchiefe purſue-you both, he wounded me, 
Bur not I hope to death, though I ſeem'd fo 
Ile be reyeng*d upon you'both for this - 
I fear I bleed too inward, If I he;: 
My curſes ſhall procure their ov 


Aer. Ly. 3 CEN. I. 
Enter Brachems, 


Brac. Tow vaine unbridled _ is that's ore imay'd | 
By giddy paſlion re olutely OF : 
For ſatisfaction of their triviall rage: * rk. 


Their ſoules eternitie 2.C,/tarinar oh on not 

Hath informd me that young Philariins | -.-- 

And Lari/cas doe intend to venter :... - __” 

Like Prodigal cameſters;at one caſt, thefiods, - u 4111:13 12 9. 
H 
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Of both their live and fortunes: Prevention: /: + + 
Muſt be ſoone appli'd, or ther tao-much heat - ': -- 
May prove their utter ruine , and though Cleabx{re 
Count me the object of his ſcorne, mytare | - / 
ſhall give him notice of their wilde-intenes. _ - —_ 
Emer Coridan. 
Good day to you Sir, may I defire you would 
Let your Maſter know I'de fpeak with wit him; | 

Corrid. I ſhall. | x.” 112: Hhaaits 

Brac. Perhaps Clrebulus, whale ſeropulous ſonle 
Is apt to make a queſtion of my faith - - 
May judge this act a flattery, a pretence 
, Of ſeeming frendſhip that with more ſafety 
Philaritus may obtaine his deſire 
Of Ari/mena, then.to hazard . 
him to the danger of Lariſca ſpear. = 
But theſe are vaine ſurmiſes ;, my intents 
Are plaine and verteous, and good aQttans ever 
How ere miſcontrived carries their reward 
Still with themſelves. 


ACT.4. SCREEN. 2. 


Enter Cleobulus. | 


C'lecob. Would you with me ? 
Brac. Yes. on | 
Cleob. Speak your intents. . 
Brac. Philarittts mmmmmsm 
Cleob. Shall not injoy your daughter. 
Brac. *Tis not my ſuite. 
Cleob. Say y'ſo Sir, I ſhall with far more patience 
hear you. CED HOY 
Brac. Briefly thus 
I aminform'd, and tis a ſerious truth 
Your ſonne Philaritus ( whoſe noble ſoule 
Cannot indure a Riyall in his Love ) 
Hath ſent a Challenge to Lari/ens 
© Sir think what deſerved picty *twill excits 


1 he\ careleſſe\'$bephberdeſſe. 51 
In every honeſt boſome, that'twofurhyplanes - 
Should be cut off from earth ere their full growth h 
As by a violent Tempeſt,” So, or one: /'./! ; : 
Or both are like to periſh, for this morne 
They are reſolv'd to try their skiff ar Armes. 
Cleeb. Which you would have me to prevent ? 
Brac. It is your part. 
Cleob. Ah, Ab, Ah ; 113. 46 
You are miſtaken then, for well I finde 
Your aime, and ſee you do contrive this plot 
To win me to conſent Philaritus | 
Should marry Ariſmena; but you are too 
Too young to cheat a Fox, and therefore 
Ought to take more ſubtiler wayes then this 
Why you contemn'd wy Sonne but now, and if | 
That rage ſprang from the heart, 'you would be glad 
He ſhould receive the danger you pretend. - -' © 
| Brac. My rage was grounded here, and know right Sir 
I cannot, neither will I now repent: - —_ - 
What then my paſſion utter'd, I have more - 
Of man within me, yet ſee here's the Challenge 
Sent from Caftarina, which I will keepe: -\ 
Though eminent miſchiefe follow ; Id little thought 
This diſcovery of your Sons danger wo'd 
Have merited this entertainment. F-61231 
$0 your beſt fate protect you. ' - Exit. 
Cleob.. May be ; 't 
That Bracheas is noble in his thonghts 
And truly doth intend the good ef young- | 
Philaritus : Why ſhould he elſe affirme 
Hee has the the challenge > and means nothing elſe 
But friendſhip with Clrobalo 7 I'was + 
Too haſty in my ſpeech, and therefore will 
Send for him back , within there tell Bracherss 
Fd ſpeak with him. 
as 1... , Enter Coridon, 
Cor. I ſhall Sir. E xit. | 
Cleob. If now LB A | 
H 2 | L 
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I ſee the Challenge, I ſhall fodn'perceive .: 
Whether it be Philarirxs his hand 5+. | 

Or no, and then I ſoon ſhall figde his plot. 


A Q n4e 8 q Cc __ N; 3: 
* Outer Brackeus” 


Brac. Did you ſend for me ? 

{ lecb. 1 would | 
Acknowledge :hat I eeneihenh naſks- 70 £0- |, " 
Suſpect your goodnefle ere I had a caſe.” 
Sufficient for my ground, and therefore os. 

Brac. Have me produce the reaſons phich ocaion' d 
My former ſpeech to you; ->rf3 »3 1 + 5 1 eels 

(leob. Tis my amribition. -:; ud. ETC 

Brac. Naylince yoururge my anger, you (ſhall know OP 
I flight as much your fury as yourJove :- |, - To 
Nor ſhall you'by entreaties winme to, ot =) 
Prevent the mention'd danger ; He who can 
Be ſo unjuſt as to miſdoubrmy;truth; 1333 GH} £0 19571 8 
Shall periſh in his tgnorance, before by ry "OO En rnY; 

A ſillable I utter ſhall deliyer- i; - - 47 = 
Him from his ſaddaine xyine, . + | 
Cleob. I pray be'nt ſo'reſoſute, 
I ſhall be diligent unto your ſpeech, 12's; 0 + 
And weigh each word that iſſues from your. tongue, 
And ſtudy how to ſhew my ſelfe your friend. i 

Brac. My rage is not malitious, like a: "ns: 

Of fire by ſteel inforc'd; out of a flint, 

It is no ſooner kindled,, hg extinct; ' | 
This paper will informyou all. G « He giver, -hin a paper: 

Cleob. Tisſo, my Son hegtlngel Lariſeus Tied | 
| Into the field. O Fate 1- 4 9101-2507 bn +: 

Brac. Fear not, If you . j'-,, 

Have but a forward will to a& what I © 

Shall counſell, douh not, your affaires ſhall meet 

A fortunate Iſſue. | | 
Cleab. O how I pray ! 


84H}, /5w 


Brac. 
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Brac. Your eare. They whiſper. 
Cleob. You councell well, you and my better Fate, 
And by.this means will cure their bloody hate. Exennt.. 


ACT.4. SCE N, 4. 
Enter Satyre Solws. 


Sat. The paine of my late wound hath rob'd my ſpirits 
Of ſtrength and uſe : the blood that won't to dance 
Through the concaves of my veines, now moves 
With a dull beating in my quiet pulſes, 

AndI begin to faint. Thou gentle earth 
Allow me what ſweet comfort reſt affords, 
And let thy verdant boſome be my bed. 
' - Helyes down. 


ACT. 4. SCEN. $. 
Enter Graculus. 


Grac: T am a rogue and deſerve hanging for betraying my 
pour Miſtrefſe' : She 's toſſed and tumbled by this time : Let me 
ce. | 
Sat. Oh ! | 
Grac. Thats not her voyce, ha | the Goats ! the Satyrs ! 
Where's my Milſtreſſe, he has not eaten herI hope. 
Sat. Help me I am wounded. 
Grac. Andif I did think fo, T would be more familiar. 
Sat. I cannot goe, help I ſhall bleed to death. 
Grac. He's almoſt kild. Firſt my letcherous friend 
Where 's my Miſtreſſe > 
Sat. She wasreſcu'd by a man has almoſt ſlaine me. 
| Grac. Now I havea great minde to kill him outright, howe- 
ver I will dominere 
Where's your hurt ? | 
Sat. Here, oh ! thou doſt paine me. 
| * Would you have a Surgeon ; you: ſhall be hang d 
firſt. | 
Sat. Sweet friend aſllit me. T_ 
Grac 


—_ 
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Gras, Now 1 will make amends for all, and carry this Satyre 
home to our houſe, where we will whip him twice a day ; and af- 
ter the maides have gelded him, T will hangup in our chimney to 
- dry for bacon. Sirrah you are no raſcal, you deſerve not to be 
firk'd and jerk'd and yerk'd : my dogg a mountaine, you are 
wilde, Vie tame you now I think on't, what if I cut out his eyes 
and then ſhew him upon market dayes to the Aradians where eve- 
ry man and maide will give money to have a laſh at him like a 
binde Bear.e What doe you think of a wench you peſtiferous 
goat, you muſt be rutting, and no fleſh ſerve you but my Miſtriſs, 
come Ple bring you to them ſhall coole your liver. 

Sat. Gently, oh gently, gentle Shepheard oh I ſhall dye. 

Grac. Not till we *ave done, you muſt haye your carnallity, I 
was pincht and trod on, yon dogs face, does your abominable 
- worſhip remember? and threatn'd on perill of my life to pim pe for 

your beſtiality, well there is no remedy you ſhall upon my back 
co the houſe of correction. 

Sat. Deare friend uſe mercy, I repent. 

Grac. Friend and mercy, Yes I will be your friend to help you 
to a dog whip, and mercy in abundance 
I fay. As Gracuſus :s taking 

Grac. Oh Mr. Satyre kim #p, the Satyre takes 
Gentile Mr. Goat, I did but jeſt. him in his armes and car- 

Sat, You ſhall be hang'd in earneft. ries him away. : 

Grac. Help, a Rape, Mudrer, Fellony, Oh ! I am undone 
I ſhall be eaten up alive, Exim. = 


ACT.4. SCEN.6. 
Enter Philaritus and Lariſcus with ſpeareg. 


Phil. I love thee yet Lariſcus for thy boldneſſe 
To meet an enemy and could wiſh thy error 
To ave bin unborn, but cannot bear an injury 
So great as to corrival my affetion 
In beautious Ari/mena. 

Lar. Thy own tongue 
Betrayes a cauſe that makes thee worth my killing 
Thy guilt of flattering my Ca#arira. 


Come 
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Come fight, and let our courage meet and execute, 
Not talke. 
Phiz. Revenge hath wings, thou needs not call it 


Upon thee with more haſt. | 
T hey fight. 


ACT. 4 SC5 NF. 


Enter Ariſmeng aud Caftarina 
with Bowes and Arrowes. 


eAriſ. Hold. | 
(aft. Stay. 
Ariſ. Another duell muſt be fought, this place 

Is ours. | 
Caft. If Philaritns attempt 

A wound upon Lariſcws, here 

Te puniſhit with Ari/mexa's death. 
Ariſ. Ard if Lariſcus hurt Philaritus 

Within the boſome of Catarina 

Yle hide this killing Arrow : never look 

With wonder at us, you kill one another 

And ſend your fooliſh Ghoſts to raile at us : 

No, rather let us execute, and fave 

That cruelty upon our ſelves, you being 

Men that are troubleſome to the world and us. 
Phil. Oh here, make me happy A4ri/mexa 

My breaſt will meer thy ſhaft. - - 
Ariſ. Stand faire, - 
Lar. And mine 

Shall glory to be piere'ſt by CaFtarine. | 
Caft.. Have at you then Make as though they 
Ariſ. Thus doe I ſhoot a kiſle. world ſhoot, bur fling 
Caſt. And thusT aitne ar thee. - away their Bowes & 
Ariſ. Pardon my dear Philaritns T have imbrace. 

With too much tryall of thy love offended 

If not too late, here I reſigne my heart 

In fatisfaRion, and am thine, without 


Aﬀection to Lari/cxs, with whom I We 
Con- 
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Conſpir'd to make thee think we lov'd each otlier 
Upon thy courtſhip unto Catarina, 
Who told me of your meeting, and contention 
Which now muſt dye in your embracingus, 
Phil. T-am extasd with joy. 
Caſt. And amI welcome > "i 
Lar. To my heart. | | 
Caft. Ifall ſeconds were ſo carefullt to 
Compound, there would not be ſo many ſlaine. 
Ariſ. Here we begin our joyes. 
Phil. May ey laſt ever. 


ACT:.4-'SCEN.8. 


Enter Satyrs. Some ſeize upon the weapons, and others. 
carry away Ariſmena and Caſtarina. 


eAri/. Help ! 
Caſt. Helpe ! 
Phil. Villains ! Devils ! 
Sat. You come upon your death. pal  Exeunt — 
Lar. They have our ſpears. . 
Phil. That I could look *em dead, the flavis out fly 
The winde, they're gone, they 're loſt for ever, ; 
Our heaven but now diſcover'd, we are thrown *« ; 
To hel), and ſuffer rortent abovexll - TOO} 9753 2. 
The wretched ſouls endured. qc; 231.00 : 
Lar. There *s no perſuing nr. Y, Ii re: Wir fhzs 
Let us colle& and muſter ſtrength to bs 23 d2a22 | 
Reveng'd upon their goatiſh generation. 
Phil. Gods muſt perfue the-Raviſhers, for mankinde 
Wants force.z where ſhall I hide my curſed head. 
Lar. 'You ſha'not grieve, nor cutſe alonebileT | 
Am:partnerin ſo. gu a miſerie. is [og * Exennt 
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Acrt.4.SCt ns, 
Emer Youre Satyrs. 


1 Sat. Seethoſe commands that T-impoPd be grid 


Kept, and leaſt ſo much as but a noyle of their 
Complaint be.heard, be ſure you binde; and gags 
Them both , why ſtay you thus? be quick, and not 
Leſſe mercifull then poyſoned Arrows trom 
A Tartars bow. © ; | 
 Ommes. Weſuddenly obey. E xeunt. 

1 $at- Its fit. Now will I glut my ſelfe, and in , 
A Full revenge tickle my ſpleen ;, O twill be 
Brave ſport to winde theſe aged firs in ſuch 
A labyrinth, as their induſtrious care 
Shall more jnfold them in, then ſet them free. 
But ſee I talk, not execute; Delay *' © 

Brings danger with't, and oft deſignes betray. 

ACT.4. SCEN. 10. 
42. Enter Philaritus ayd Larifeus. 

Phil. Tis ftrange theſe woods ſhould be inhabited 

With ſtore of Saryrs, yet we finde none of 


Their horrid Cells. There's no place har has ſcap' 


Our narrow ſearch, though the ſalphurious earth* 
Hath breath'd forth lint Tr aa Tx | 


Sil d ng Tos foge * Sf? Lis 
To dark the Ayre, yet have we ventutdthrough” © 27 


Their loathſome ſmells, to finde a $ agreaive,” 


But they are hid ; ſome incelligencing © 1 nl 
Devil has told their ſudderi Fare, and belp'd', I luc 


Them to ſome ayerie wings. _ 
Lar. "Curſe light-on them 1. | 

Had we bin of the femal ſex, they wo'd” 0 5 a 

Have ſhew'd chemſelves "*<'N 


Lar. But now they fly us. ©! ©”! 
Phil. Yet the lightneſſe of 5 
J 
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Their heels ſhar't free them from a deadfull Fate : 

Wefall like lightning ogthgir heads, and ſcorne 

To welcome reſt, untill our ſpears have barh'd 

Their ſteely poynts within their fturder@s ſouls. 
Lar. I like thy reſolution wall.” 


Phil. Who's her -- -.. 1; Fyeer Cari, "IR 
Coridon the newes-ugith thee. I 1d ney} _ ) 
Cer. This will deglargmy coming): . " He gies IG E. 


| Jay I wonder chat my-Father writes.t0 ime. FART: 


SW i.c4t < 


? 
=P OOT-ON -t Het TA 
«M63-'S. « %S 7, ** If 4 ® of v 
x 


Philaritus; £112 Mi 
Since thou art te 7 with Adiſleniar 's Ra 


- z er | : ”# ; f —Y os 
z \#f ' i 4 | : 
33 So 5 $) # 1} i i 


mig 


accounts nothing cordiah but” her love , I caunet chooſe 


but raiſe thy conitawcy,, api > to Tre ther intircled in. 
+ hopes 4s mn Cf 00 Wee 


Ariſmena's armes ; Her Eqthe 


me expeFts naur preſens. Cong to my howſe.. 
Your Yajter 


OED ny # _ Cleobulus: 


xz o Lo 
$* + * 7 4% - 
boo:dr drug, biworht ahnc: 


$ oo =” Pſi comextng tate, tis Kadnefſe ſhould. 
ave bleſt your Sau, beto GI r, er, ; :2 1.0 

And tell fa Woke WY nk 0 We mY 
O my accurſed Stafs, by SE wy in hee” 

My Fate is poyſon'd th that I could ic: ch jou.” 

To be aveng'd upon your golden head 

Whict would pluck frogs, heaven, and boryſa,, 

The earth, neyer to ſhi gk AINE. * 

Lar. Let me perſivade in a his exten þ to go3 
And let me wait upon you tg your Fat <, | A hn | 
He 's powerfull and may abs command _ 
Raiſe men enough to ranſack all the woods' 

And finde the caves where dyyell theſe hoxr "7 ne, 
Whom we will torture for the. Rape.commirtec 


bY; 


* 
» ET - 


HY 
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As they ſhall wiſh themſelves in Hill: wber: © - et 01h 2 FP 
Rid of our puniſhment : wemuſtbeaftive}” | wb 
And live to be reverg'd, not ſigh 4d] 
Our ſpirits thus.  .: 
k. Phil. Thou doſt adviſe me well, 
This may afliſt us to petforme our duty 
To our abuſed faire ones, andrevenge | 
Their taine in part, hut ſure nothing cam be. . 
Enough to recompence their ng. | 


$7 13"; 8-764 (09 
95 "WEIS, 


- ACT. Vicar | Iran, 
| Furer Cleobulus and Brichevs, | 


3 0632204 8. 5? ig 
Gioſta Ft nilirejoyremySodee# clavitaw | 1 <4 ; ns 
? To finde ſuch comfottiamy I ter, which; bi # 
Speaks all my anger off, and full conſent ; ;;15., .. ... _./ 
That he ſhould Marry beautious 4ri/wena.. 12 320 
Brac. You writ that 1 was  wilkagr00,  0r 10 91912 bel 21 
( leob. I did. MV IT 13 GET HOSE 
Good Brachexs now ny friend, I did conſider te 
The errors of my paſfions, and with much |, {1  - {7 
Contentionin my felfe at laſt reſolv'd 
This way to merit pardon, you by this 
Have hada tryall of my'Sorihes ion” 
To your faire daughter. nil 1 NA 
Brac. Sir you ſhallcommand: - .' 1 * v1t 56 oleh 
What is in B7achens power, thadapaſſien-. 23812 ba2 
And old mans anger too, which pabligogiite nature: Wa if 104 


Already hath forgiven. -:-/ 05 296103: oY. XY 
Cleeb. You are perfect + 1 lie , 31 M007 
In what we have defign'd, to perfect all. £ ham 


Our joyes, and make a faire contentment fell ' 

In every boſome;/ ftormes cannot laſt alwayes, - 1! 11, 

The blackeſt night muſt have:aclay tuccetd it, | 

And pleaſures have enlargentent ironrbeare 1 + 
When we baye fuffered —_— b wonderthar- © - ie 

| Y My 
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My Sonne makes no merebaſt; | Vl 1s 5 Ds UE 11s 22. 
Bras. Here's your ſervant. ot ou oo ee 147! 


ACT.S Sc E N. 2. | 
Enter Coridon, 


{ or, Your Sonne my yourg Mr. is apt; 

Cleob, Alone : It was misforcune I _— 
Lariſcus in my Letter-.. ns 9 

Cor. He's come with him. | 

Clecb. Excellent, then all things may be fortunate, 
You'l pleaſe ro doe wWhitt.ve devis'd alretdy I 
Toentertaine them. 

Brac. Vie abou it inflaccly...) ho Ext» 

Clecb., So, ſo, a ſudden change will much delight 
His care 0 ppreſled heart.;\ he%here;my Mean; Em er Phila: 
And then re\yowa mocomegooud Laviſcus.. "TI 
Me thinks you weare a fadnefſe in your browes,. arÞ3 55; 
What ſullen clouds diſguiſe your. Faces thus? i 


Itis a time of joy Philaritms, : [I TEIN OY nf 
You read my Letter, and confunt that you þ Fy 4 "IM 
Should marry Avi/mens, and ger 3A boo'} 
AndI are friends. WESTON nt lo 510902 31. 


s Arty o 
Uh $ - &t & - 
q f; 3.201 ', 
” i 13t i? > fY% C484 
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__ 


AET,S. MATE | 
Phil. I prithee pang my _ 

If thou haſt ſtrength Lari/cus tell him whas 7 

Sad chance hath rob'd our- hearts of all detight*-. ES 

For Lſhall fainvith*: repericiony 1151097 0097 05305 ont bong, 
Lir. Your comfort comes too late Clbwluni 281 hath 
Cleob. Too late ! why pray > 22 516 VOY Gove 
Phil. 1 prithee ſpeak the fad news in his care, | 

Ldare not hear the ſound: :' what thing i is man ?- pct 

How like a leafe toſs'd by the winde? 1 EN nd 1396S 114 

No certaine way..”O-love thowart concern'd ;.!2.n 1. 51 144 

To bear a part in our: revenge, andif-- 2 <  '; | 
Thou.bee'ſt a God; aydetwo oppreſſed lovers: 


The cardleſſe ;Shepberdeſſe. GT 


Againſt the luſtfull Fiends have raviſh'd all 
Our joyes ard wealth away ! * » + - 
Cleob. You fright me Sir, 
By Satyres ſnatcht away ? and could you not - 
Purſue *em ? 
Lar,, They had firſt farprie' Our weapons . 
With which they kept us back, whif&,two of their 
Black crew flew from us with the prey, | | | 
Oh had you heard the cry of the wrong'd virgins! | 
Phil. Nay heaven did heat it t0;:-.-. 
But had no thunder ready,-inot one ſhake - 
Of vengeance to throw upon: the Raviſhers. . 
Juftice is dead, or in a ſleep,..and we.; -;;; 
Poore mortalls pray andare not-pitttied.,. 
: Cleob. Do yee kqow. — ea became of /yoar co a 
es ? 
Phil. Tknowifaire Armen exon ive 65 3;2 
After her bodies ſtaine.,.;; /-.r-; ; 22 cal x6 oven a 
{leob. There came fate toime;. > 24-05% a. 
Aer eho_ Gentlemgnj + —- = JT 36G ennctt? 925 aut 
Great knowledge in thelpgretarget. Jora3O 
Imvill intreat Rl in this afaire;. Magi, 1170 
He'l tell us all the gyent>z View bin ay, i! 11107 oF 
Stay here a while. _ Exits : TEE PO 
Lar. Though TexpeG therecan AR 112. a 
Be nothing but more cauſe of ſorrow forws | : 
Let's hear what he can ſay, orſhey.. «+ 
Phil. He may 
Dire@ustoo;tb-order our revenge, * © 
But I ſuſpe&! no'Are can tel! uewhere © 41 
The poore Unags are. Sare>1710v FY 6 SF. 
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Enter, ewo, ſeruauts, ene Fg chew Rn 
a * agitian. * | 


1 Ser. My Mr: k@p&Rvard we fog thee oo 
Who holds 4 eafjet6 leaves all; : W875 jemen 
Lar. Is this he ? NI 365 3b8 a5 40% 4 angie Av; 0 
Phil. -You are welcome Sir. $1 24 varben do 
Mag. Alas poore youngrtier,” their hiees': ror MAT 
Carry too much of ſorrow; theFares- 261280 24 
Muſt be obey d, I am informd ofa” {ws -.f rn 44293727 IO 
Deſires, and I requeſt none may bewith us - + -- | S326 | 
But theſe two, pleaſe youto6 depart, Mets! ; 81527082 $4004 
SHCHefſon #imy are Siforyourablence;s 237 0. ah 
1. Ser. Moſt willingly. Exit. 8 T3! 
Aag. Sit down I pray; butftiraveon-your lives » * ; 
Nor ſpeak to what you ſee; you mnſt a. pp JIG 1961 1931 
What ere you ſee is not ſubfanth&$02 5% 5-7 i "A * 
But ayerie ſhapes that repro liq 199 bers! 2 24 2 / 
Ofthoſe you ſeek, whi#hth viſugImay'de: * ' ot EL TOES 
Moſt prejudiciall nay dangeroys5t3 #9 0 289:572; Him 
Even to your lives; theeharmeſhall actdetuy't 3 lis 
Your expectation longer : doe you know 2B 
The Satyrs when yoo! ſee 'em-orcEagen,”\.« £3 [ gas fT.. A 
: WOYI1O1TO 91E::5 210M IG RfAGCN Sd 
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Enter Cleobulus like « ESE: Courting. en. ME | 
cheus like another, Satzr coming. of 


Phil. The ſame, the very ſame, $15 22019! 008 5 977 
Lar. Be they Devils. TT 
Phil. Wee'l revenge them here. 

Philaricus and Lariſcus offer ts 
r2A -» run at the Satyrs who pulling 
off their Vizards are known to 
e Cleobulus a:d Bracheus. 


Clesb. Do, kill thy Father boy. 


Brac 
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Brac. Murder thiy Unckle; 1609 #11 ve Brityf 3) 

Phil. Ah ! Areyou the cruel Satyrs? 7 ho ſappſed a_ 
F Cleob. Yes and have we hope |... 3n the interins-fleale 
Made you amends: They were our men away Ariſmhena axd 
Which we both ſhapr, and fiered onthe p___ / Caltaring; 

Lar. You frighted us: 3 met Fes ,n 147 2999" _ on | 

Cleeb. Tt is confelt; bur now. = 1150; ingfiovl 5 iT 
Wee'l crofſe your hopes ns; or bio a os ©you & thinks: iv; :15ive AF 
Yeeterme your greateſt happinefh: z. May heaven, 5 | 
Maketheir wombs fr: full with a8 i eſeGiiby : C3B5:1 106 68 


As ere: gave Parents hopes.” / To ls "ſt: 4c] mM qu iow} 19/207 
Phil. Theſe wiſhes:Sir: 51203 bop boo $6 afar on bins 
Adds to my great content; 5--f3. rake {toons 31% a2) n3,14 


Bute 4r:i/mena here, there were not in. 
The world that which could make care | 


Accurlt. 99 12300 
Brac, Tt is my wonder that ſhe e fler: IE 
Thus long. obs 'Cxyiny'® wubis 


. "Ear. What noyſe is that? © 
Phil. Some's ſtrangled ſure, 


Clecb. Hear tis plainernaow. 4 +. _ 4 Theycry within. 
Frac. Let's in] pray., As 
Phil. All: wallyt TRIS is: i Ip Es 
Gordy Wig ande emer ap 
Cleob. We hear a noyſe but can + {21 | 
Not tell where tis. | © 5: 795 dn oh wry 7 Ob-t1 
Phil. Harke |. j 1s 


Cleeb. Its here about.” ,""'Cleokulus! d#awes the era 
Lar. Oh horrour }=* ©!  :fixdvx'Coriden axd Rurius in 4 
Phil; Unbindethe men. | *payte of forks vhoiy band tied and: 
| Brac. T am affraid.Þ-9:Þ2C. Re /2 nou hogaggd. 29 16 
:E/#d:> What ſpores his? 1-4. | 
' Cor: 'No ſport? che Sutyrg bare 
Phil. What of them ? 
Cor. Having intelligence ( I know not by what means ) of” 
your diſguiſing of your ſelves into their ſhapes, have ſurpriſed the' 
houſe,” and ere we were aware bound and gapgd usas ye ſee, fo 


inſtead of us brought in Ariſmena and Caftarina, who ſince have 
carried 


64 The careleſſe\$hbepherdeſſe. 


earried them away leaving us inthis wor arroant caſe... | 
Cleob.” Plagues purſue them. * + 2 »': PRE 
Rrae.. Horror.attend them. $9193 | Sets 22 
\ Lay. Furies 1 Gt 24 

Riſe i im my brajne.and: belpdagtd reven | 
Phil. Fix me foxever here, oh yout arſend/- 

The active lightning from your throne; ortruft' - 

Me with your thunder once —- Dareyou not. ? 

Or have I more confumingAames within? /: © 

Yes my breath may blaſt them all ſtand off - 11"; Rivas up 

Furies ſwell up my breaſt, and in this rage: i777 © and down. 

I could unmake the world, and turne it: back. 6,3} 

Into its firſt unpoliſhed heape; and Mall: 35h 2hgh, & 

Performe ſome worthy deed worthy: Philaring. x nave. 

 Cleob, This doth diftra&' thy Song, 35; :18Þ | 

Bras. Wee'l counſell him | Here 2 

Till we have fer him right.” | BT} oct a8? toncrowe VEE EST a 
Lar. Pm loſtin ghefe : IP 

| And ſmalls the hope I have to finde releife. - 1.0 'Exennt. 


&c r;4Y C:B.N; &i 3I6 574 
Emter Ariſmena and Caſtaring,”' og 
eAriſ.. Here may wereſt andeaſe 
Our tired limbs, whileſt ſome refreſhing gale+ ++ | + | 
Courts our'ſad feares tatd.a-fveet repoſe, 2 reli [[" 
Sit downe. | zneHh | 
Caft.. T'le doe what. youcomimand, yetTI.../ 2f{.22T :.4 
Am fearfull here's moredanger then weles . Frer 
eAriſ.. XY our too toomice- Fates guide 1 to Fa yds, 
For penſive cares can'takerther Decree..:;/;;17 ; 
Ariſmena iand- Catarina or and 


falta mow ane ew the Srage. 
; 197? BWL 3-285] : 
[ } va20n4tg907 TY "= 
34 29vi9} oa” Wd 9 þ 4 
0d $i nvie 215497 0h WY x 
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$21 M£6©T4-Y.38:e n-$t'7, 2 
Enter 1 Satyre 'Solws. * 
Sat. This was her wonted place, on theſe Freen'banks 
She fate her down, when firſt I heard her play . 
Unto her liſning; ſheep ; nor can ſhe be + - 
Far from the ſpring ſhe's left behinde. That Roe 
I ſaw not yeſterday, nor did that Pinke _ 
Then court my eye ; She muſt be here, or elſe. 
That graceful! Marigold wo'd ſhure have clos'd 
Its beauty in her withered leaves, and thar 
Violet too wo'd hang its velvet head 971} 
To mourn the abſence of her eyes : And ſee _ ''The Sarr ſpies - 
Where ſhe doth lie, purging the moyſtn'd ayre them aficepe. 
With her more gentle' breath : Methinks ſhe chides. : + : 
Me in her fleep,: and frights my bloodto pialeneſſe-/! - 1 
AsTIftand : But come; Famreſolv'd - ; | | th 1:51 
Nor can I longer now forbear to force 
Ariſmena to come with me, whilſt I — Satre takes up Aril- 
Leave Catarina to her Deſtiny. mena and Exit. 
"CT. SCnNS8. 
E#ter Bonus Genius of Caftarina 
02 4% Me DNS i 5 ts ears of 
Bon, Gen. Sleep Caltarina whilft thy fence 7 bile 1 
Doth looſe its uſe, from fancy take; '') 0 15 Ov 
Inftruttions of that Excellence, - i, 
T hey'l keep thee ſafe-when th art.awgke.!' 01!) | 
Nice honour ts fo #ich atbing! il le tt O60! 
T hat to preſerve it rather dye Dos te f Nv 
Or kit the Rawſher world fling >! 21 0 | 
7 Such ſtains upon thy Modeſty. K7 


T us faire axd juſt revenge for they. A 
whoſe boſomes lodge ſuohifand intents © 


T heir debt to th' ſin ir panifhment. Exit, 1 1 | 
K Caſtarina 


65 The eareleſſe $Shepheardeſſe. 


Caſtarina awakes. - 
{aft. Stay gentle yu and tvith thoſe ſweet ſounds 
Strike on my waking ſence, that I,may be 
Confirm'd tis no illuſion : le obey 
The counſell of my Genius ; ſure twas it 


That guards me : Would it would appearagen' ©! 6 


And teach thee Ariſmena <o— ha! She's gone,” 
And whither ? how ! my ignorance 1 and wonder } 
A whirlewinde in its giddy motion carries . 


Light matters not more {wiftly, then ſhee's vaniſh, 2 7:16 


Hath danger frighted hec ?-oristheforr't' 1 1 2 


By ſome rude Satyre > Thou thar didff inſtru 
My ſoule fo lately, guide me tothe knowledpe 
Of hermuch doubted Fate, or ſhew the 1 Way: 

She's fled, that I may follow. Ariſmeya 1 

Let me oretake thee z a ravenous. Beare, * ©; 


Oc-Wolte hath: ſeiz'd thee} I would ſhare thy harmes'; 


And both die foulded in each others armes. 


A CT. _ S C E N. 9.” 
EF, nter Satyre with Ariſmena. 


Sar. Come faire One, caſt off your crembling fear, 
No violence ſhall force your Love, Fle rather choop 
To pierce this breaſt, then let © one accerit al 
That may offend youre . 

Arif. You doe offend - 


| In ſpeaking thus. 


Sar. IT ſhould diplcate yourr more... 


To ſnatch my pleaſures from: SEA NY 
Arif. You wo'd' By DY TIN 
Indeed, and doe already fright my blood: - ) 


To paleneſſe i in my cheeks,” CLAY. 
Sat. Oh ay notthus, 1 doe: +: © .. "s 


. Confeſſe I have norimrhe Rotk of my*: oe JN BYE 


Deſerts enough to fore qnt'bounteoris finils, þ A" tr 
For to create me new ; \buc ſer mov That, © 424 rh: 


Caufe 


The careleſſe Shepherdeſſe. 


Cauſe you to frown, or with one "ay look. : 
Turne me to aſhes asI ſtand, : - 4-3 

* Ariſ. Still you : 
Doe gild che Pill, you'd have me take, but I 
Aſlure you Sir my heart is none'of mine, 
—_— the bright Marriage God: has y et forborne 
To light his Tapers. : We breath:both from-one ſoule. . 

Sar. Come, come, you doe but jeſt to eg me more 
By your delayes. 

Ariſ. You'l finde I ſpeak the truth, 
And covet more to die a Martyr for: 
This cauſe, then live to be an Empreſſe. 

Sat. Are you ſo reſolute ? ſo ſtout, go in, 
Viſit the rooms I led'you through look 0n 
Thofe tings you are to feel unleſſe you doe 
Conſent, and then conſider that if they - 
Infofce you not, you ſhall be quickly ſent 
To thoſe bleſt fields you vainly hope to view. 

Arif. That deathis welcome which ſhall render me 

A chaſt example unto poſterity. Exit. Arif. 

Sat. Theſe Arcadian Nimphs are patternes to the world 
Of chaſtity ; had my breath bin ſpent on | 
Ladies of the Weſterne court, they would have prov'd . 
More gentle then to let one thus long ſue 
Without a cloſe imbrace, whilſt theſe fly from - 
The name, fearing the ſound might get 
An AQ of luſt, - | $364 

E nter Caſtarina r 4 
Here comes another too 
Whoſe bri "4 ſouls _ not oo me be forc't. 


Faire Mat 


"Ker. x. "WI 10. 


(aft. Bleſſe me ye Powers | 
Sat. From what #* 
Caſt. From you and all your = 


Aſſociates. 
| 


66 
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Sat. Why faire one? Tcarry ” : fo2 032079157: ) 
Nothing to afrighet you but this Graphs: dd. 03 am ery; 7 
Caſt, In that | -=0 MY 
Lurks all thats bad. it Sy by: : 
Sar. Judge not thus iy, thy wefvedd;- 70 18 19609993167: 
/ Vie ſhe to.you ſhall meri betcerthovghts,' od +!) 
/ Caſt. Youſhew'reſpeR, heavens defend! .can T! EDEN 
zeltcve there-is civility among. Wolves, | 
Dr that a Lyoncan be brought to couch 
fore his prey. Scand off,,or:yoriſhall feel I; dare 'Snatches A Þc- 
Be more then woman, ſluce your blood, and laugh mard from the 
To fee your fovle expire. 1&4 oo.) rn. Satgrs fode, & 
Sar, Stay gentle Nimph | | Wornds Dim. 
This lictle blocd has checkr my daring: foule: 
' _ Caft, Burdoſt thoubleed? oh ſtopthe murmyring ſtream 
Lealt-my Feedle nacure linkat the Goa? $he'drops the poniard 
Of blood. "1 andehe $ aryr takes it #p- 
Sar. Art thou ſo quickly chang d, isthat' x 
Great ſpirit which thou. proudly boaſts rurnd Ih 777 56 
Effeminacy 2 Come kiſfe me, or. Fle: 6  f 
Draw ſo-much of thy own, *owill fright they More. - 
To view it nm {7 _ "_ VeiNes, mn 2; 41 
Caſt. Keep. off... FRE 
For I dare ſuffer -— ._ © 1137 5; ©! 
Sat. A kinde ſalute. /*. | bc 7 8 . | "34 
Caſt. No, "08 uy ' | 
Death and meet-it cfirough n more tortures then OM 1 
Tyrants could invent. ; } -. W - 
Sat. Fle try your valour, | 
And get you yonder till Pvefram'd a; death,” 
More horcid then ere fancy thought on yer. c 
Caſt. Lec fall your ſtings, they ſhall be avkcon'ds we, 
Ple kiſſe the hand which ſhall diſmiſſe.amaide 
And praiſe thy a& in the Elizean ſhade. Exit. 
Sat. Nothing can alter her, but as the Stars 
Keeps ſtill her conſtant courſe ; et fomerhingit 
Will doe- T, it ſhall ſo, andif 
This failes I'le try ſome other plot. 


--- 


The 


The cartleſſe Shepherdeſſe. | 69 
Hellow within, und then enter a Sat yre. 


The newes ? | 
2 Sat. The Shepheards are inſnared. 
1 Sat, Obringthemin, 1, -..' .- - Exit. 2 Cat. 


They 're timely rane, for now my plot may finde 
A gcod ſucceſle, or asT am, I may - 
Either revenge or lengthen out. my day. Ext. 


A GT;.:5./ "Boar ts 


Enter -fonr 5 atyrs with 7 avelins by inging 1 m Cleobulus, 
| "Brachens, Philaritns, and Lariſeus bonnd. 


(lecb. Brac. Phils Lar. Unbinde us Nav es. 
- 2 Sar. 1, doe, pull Four ares to peices, twill l ea corture we 
forgot.to.invent,. .. 
©þ;l. That I could kill my elle. 
Lar.. Oxany, thing rather then die by their gnoble hands. 
Brac. Patience is our onely, xemedy. | 


29 ta J. SE 8.5: _ OE. 
NG 7p "4 a3 eve the -Grayd Fatyre. 


3 Sat. Here comes one will tame you Sir. . 
G. $4. I am reſolv'd ner though I'canwill greive. aid as to 
A. Sat. The { ies are brought, a ſome Withiy:. 
_G. Sat. You have done well :. Now. fee that one of you 
Muſter enough to guard theſe woods, whillt x we 
AHi& our puniſhments on titeſe. E291 


Sat. I goe. Exit. 
G. Sat. Come hither you that a are the Maſter of 


Theſe woods, and think it nothing to deſtroy 
Whole troops of Satyres-. What wo'd Aran 
On us to ſet you free 2 w6'd my up... 


Your Virgins to our uſe, and let.us take. - 

The beauties of yourLand WE tn 
Omnes. Deſtzu&tion firſt. :, . lv | 
Sat. Nay you ſhould efjoy.th t00, onely WE nn 
Phil. Wo henry wha ads yn = 
ar. 


69. The eardheſſe olepheraehs = - 


Lar. And'we ſhe'd thin ia 
Phil. Be married to them. . SE |S 
Sat. Right. | 4-11 1 HG 
Brac. And leave « our Lander to thoſe 
You get. | | FTOt 92RS VISIOSS 
Sat. Yes, ? = EE A. 411 10380079 
Omnes. A halter firſt.” | 2099 19! 
Sat. Say ſo ! Tear limbs. 
From off the trees give them a welcome. 
The meaner Satyres play on the . Hooboys dreft as 
though they were boughs, but ina diftratted way. 
Phil. Strange Muſique |! 
Lar. The fcr cech-Oniles Dirge ere death. © - + 
Having plaid thus diftraBtedly : 
they play ſovwe' ACWYA leſſ os. 
Brac. Their notes are change | 
Cleob. And now they ſound as whenthe dying Swan 
Fills the Ecchoing woods: with harmony. 
Phil. What ſhall become of poor Philaritms ? 
Cleob. Wee'l dye incircledl th each others-armes. 
Sar. Fetch in the youths. and letthem ſing the . 
| They have prepared. 


Act. Ss. Eo 


: Exernt Sat Fe” he entrin agtine ending on Ariſiena tad. 
| ria art] In ſobre df hath Wes. Gn) 


Lar. What now > 
©hjil. Our ſentence. _— 
: The Song, Leona 


3 


je Shphearde f " 326 0 40M $1017 
Spend all your 8#thth in groans ' 7 
Lay your ſweeter Mukkby 
Hearken onely to the Dronts; \ 
Henceforth no other GatJends os 
But what are mude of diſmail jews: 
T% fit all wnaturenow front monne- + 
And every tree to Cypreſſe turne. T hoſe 


The carclsſſe.:8hepherdeſſe, > 70 
2f1. 167 £23D 
Theſe Nimphs are gone 
Whoſe lookes ##i awe aid-keepe 
The Wolfe and Fox, who alone 
' More then Pales bleſs or fheepe, © 
T heir ſweeteſt graſſy the-Lambs did finde 
Where their bright eyes n9t Phoebus ſhin'd, 
In every place where they did come 
T hev made a ntw' Elixium.”  * 


wretched Swaines,yt now tan have 
” No Paradice but in the, Grave, 
Chorus. Die, then ate, ſince they are fled 
T he onely life ts tobe dead. fin 4. 1 


_ "The Song being! doe Ex: 
oy 922 142  efriſment & (altarina 
Gr. Sat. Unbinde the men. b ore 


Gr. Sat. I aske your pardons Sirs, and wo'd 
Be glad to know what ci ddfetve yourſiniles; >> | '* - | 
Phil. Jeſt not foule ſoule, it is a death to live---© - 
The object of your view, we can as bravely>*" th ly 7 
Suffer, as you torment; artl Fefegthofe here 15511 4 21 00 
Which you have raviſht frof theit loves” wewe'd: pl on 
But ſhed ſome funeral! tears'f]Þor theirhearſe; STO Hee 
And gladly meet our deaths; '-454 "2-4 wn ole ons 5 
"Sax. They 're dead indeed 719d -ida 7b wore e&79 VM A, 
Ard fince you know their fates, you ſhall be brought® 27 4! 5 
Unto their ' Tombes : FLOP dni/telirs/ts 12] ys 
To ſhew my penitence, althoughtichbe/ -- fad 
A thing averſe for me to weep; yet-when 1 
I think what goodneſle I've deſtroyd, TI'muRt2 {0140 f - | 
Accuſe my luft, and then larmrett your tofle. PULTUG 63 3610 
Phil. Accnrfed faves; 3 5500 7 ming oft rhe 21 
Sar. Nay dry your tears, for if if 
There be ſuch groves ard joyfuj['frelds as you | ' 22”; 
Call fortunate, your Numphs ate ſporting: © 


Their ſhades, criumphing ore our cruelty. 
Lar. 


72 The" carels e $hopherdeſſe. \ 
Lar. They died unſported hens 
Sat. They did, and breathd.... 7 \ \n = 


It av 


Out ſoules as pure as ayre before i ic mitt Noohen 
With Earth. 
Phil. Bleſt virgins 1 Lead forward to their Tomber, 
I long to pay a funerall tear, and WREPs fn i 
Till 'm become the onely Niobe. he 5nd = ONT 


Acr. 5. SG 8M, te 


Enter Saty fes with Ariſmena zyd Caſtarina 
LA 'Cofſine.” pon + Tom 
Sat. They art inclos'd; in theſe, i in them' is bid 
More riches ther the world has left, bur I 
Sinin their praiſe, zmy.tgars ſhall exons vl 
My crimes, VOOR: nm 
Phil. Which is my ethyl Tombe. STS 177 HR BID 
Sar. This. 'S BE..5 
Phil. ] will bedew chisched, ily ou Laview Wb. 
Weep your griefes-ore #bat.;; - .: - 28 1 100 $NA 
Lar. Oh (afarina;;! bY TTY 10 IRR 


Send from the Elizean beldszhy.gho rocall. rom _ : Sic? 
Mee hence, let rotmy.ayrie ſonle be pend- - ood moo tioglt'; 
Within this lympe of-glay;/and Ebe abſent. ' 1 +2 1 2 


From that rich place, thy purer parts doe. bleſle. 
Phil. My eyes grow _ this breſt has ſo much] gi iefe L al 
vent my tears: 1:94 $5 [1500 


C leob. I cenlupply- Shs youdoe lack, mechinks L could im-: 


balme both corpes in mine, ogelſe-:-- 5 gn be ys 7 
Create a Sea with Rivers from, 1BY ©Y6s- 2 + un tiai3 A 

Brac. My ſorrowes:flow: :, ;:, ok. VL 9090, 203 3”; For Actiuia £ 
So faſt I want expreſſions for my greet Fx! q 3, q Sit IPA 


__ Sar. Riſe fromthe earth, your tears can! ra hen from 
Their ſiler.t Urnes. 


Brac. But yet they may perchance 7 ana FER 
Haſten my Journeys oo aA Sram. 0 06:29 3} YgD 
' ALI 5+ 


- . : 
hs $133 25ks . Tg; "1h0t} 
F160 DELL ING 
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Arif. Ca, Rather then ſo welriſfeand live againe. They open 
Omnes. Alive [> : the Coffins aud 
Sar. Yes, and | Heh ' foe ads yon amends riſe from them. 
For all the injuries Pvedone;-*Tis true: 40 | 
I oft have thought to woe Ariſmena - 
To conſent to marry me, but I found 
Her ever conſtant to Philaritus, | 
Beſides this ſhape has ge her, which thus 
I now caſt off. X Dsſcovers himſelfe. 
Omnes. - Paromet. 
Cleob. Your father Catarina.” 
 Caft. Tknow it Sir, and was acquainted with 
The plot, but had not leave to crown you ſooner 
With the haþpy newes, or elſe I ſhould ere this i 
Have bleft you from your fears : 
And beg a pardon for the wounds T gave you. /þeaks to her fathcr. 
Cleeb. You are call'd home, and every one rejoycetly,” 
Your doom's reverſt. 
Sat. I've practiz'd all that's done 
With this intent, that if I could procure 
eAriſmena as my Love, I hop'd1 ſho 'd 
The eaffer intreat fm to ſue for my. 
Returne, which I doe finde you have 5 he 
And doth exact my ſervice ever and bindes 
Me toentreat your pardon Ariſmena. . _ . 
Ariſ. Ican forgive, and had you wrong'd me more 
You have made a ſarge and faire requitall; in. |... . 
Giving meup chaſt unto Philaritzs. 
Phil. Doe we not dream ? 
. eAriſ: Moſt certainely we are - 
Awake, andnow made happy. 
Caſt. At laſt” | 
Otr hearts meete. 


 Lar. Neverto be disjoyn' " | 
Sat. And once againe take Cafterin «from Her F ather hands 


Lar. YWeicowe again dear heart | | 
To 0 my ownboſome? 1 1A "+ 
And now the truth ofthe dark Oracle. 144) :5g 

Is 
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Is:clearly illuſtrated; Thou waſt degd, We 
Dead:o my. hopes ; and now I doe enjoy thee , 
After thy reſtitution to new life [7 on 
Wohence thy Lari/ezs doth derive his own, -. .. 
Thy fairhfull true Lariſcas. ; 

C-/t. 1 beleive it 
Though you ſuſpected me. 

Lar. Allow that ervour. 
A reconciliation and free pardon. 
Eenceforth I will be guarded with ſuch care 
A jealouſie ſhall not aſlaulc one thought 
Without repullſe. Ws ET 2b 

Cleob. What noyſe is that ?. 

Brac. No more plots I hope. 

Sat. No, no, : 
'Tis Gracnlus whom Thave caus'd to be 
- Kept cloſe. | | | 3 00- 
Brac. O prithee free him all are friends. - 

Enter Graculys. . 

Sat, Hee's here and Ile pr '# av my. ſclfe. 


Graculus cries within. 


ACT.5. SCE N. 15, 


Grac. Oh the horrid place, and torturesT have both ſeen and 
felr, are you their Maſter > Pothany of youdeſire to ſee Hell 
before you go thither. | $4 LIST my Bees a 

, Cleob. The fellow's mad-and thinks there's no ether place but 
that. i te VIP 

Grac. If you doe ? come but-with me and I will ſhew a 
place — ſuch a place as goes beyond the fire ſpitting Moun- 
taine and has worſe tortures in't by balfe then the gnawing ,Vul- 
cure, Ixions whee)], or whatſoever elle the lying; Poets doe ima- 
gine. O Maſter ! had you but ſome little grudgings of what I 
have indur'd you wo'd <— I, that you, wo'd, run mad, wilde, 
nay — #lmoſt' try the certainty of eternity, rather then have 
your bones thus unjoynted in youriskin, 

Brac. Ah, Ah, Ah, you're rightly ſerv d foe- betraying your 
Miſtreſle. - : W380 ob af NT” x : 

TAC. 


E RR nd 
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rac. The Devil | how came you to the bogs, ; of -_y ? 
old 1 told*em. ” ; 
"FO#ec. Oltfreeme'tfrom 4Farie, 4 Devil. * Offers to HM AWAY. 


FISH. Neitheryou fe. 4 Dsy/tovers biefelfec WES 
Grac. Exil'd Paromet, had T known this T ſs — 
Sat. What? | _ 
Grac, Why =— | 


Sat. Nay out witht. 

Grac. Have told Catarina to've bin freed by my diſcovery. 

Sat. Oh! 

| Brac. Well firrah go and be glad you have ſcapt thus. 

Grac. Ando Iwili, for 1 welldeſerve to *ave loſtan Arme, or 
ſomething elſe that's dearer to me, for betraying a Virgin. Oh 
my bones. Exit. | 
Cleeb. The night begins to waſt, come therefore on 
| Tlong ill Mariage Rites have made theſe Lovers one. 

Sat. Lead on, and may the Gods come ſhort of thoſe” 
Delights cheſe happy paires may finde. 

Phil. To all - -- Lats, 
My thanks : come'my deareſt Aviddrons 
After ſo many conflicts with:myFate 
I meet in thee my happineſſe, onr Loves- 
Shall be more glorious for the Eclipſe. 


Thus Memphian Balmes that are of richeſt worth | 
Once bruis'd do ſend woſt Precious Oaonuys forth; \. Exeunt. 


——  ——————_—Y " 
n 


! 


Epilogue, ſpoken by the Grand atyre. 


Adier and gentle youths be pleas'd to ſpare 


One eye to view this Goblin thatcht with haire, 
And then (what ever Laiguage he hath finng 


From the wilde fnirie of a Satyres tongue )' © 


He does preſume your ſofter Sex will ſcan 


. Some walking ( ottege wrong'd you, not a man < 


He oloes.0n jeſſe bis language never knew. __ ; 
That ſmooth bumenity which lives in you 5... 
Nor dares bethink he camrefarme this Sin, , © 
Till ſome new Mart of manners.doe comein «- 
Beſedes he thought this roughtbehaviour due | 
To female F aries, 'twas not meantto Ton, 
Hws fancy dream'd of Elves, but now does fear © *© 
The Sexes glory hes binimjnrd here, © oo 
For when be ſe 

e 


briouc light of ſeveralleyges '+.c...). 


| anew the glor: Ty 
That gild the Orbe, he knowes theſe are not Bowers 


For Silvian dames, but ſome diviner powers, 

And what the Revels of the woods grazt free ; 
This chaſter Scene hath rais' d toblaſphemie.” .. 
Well ſence the crime is AGed, here he flands 24 
The doome of female weapons, nayles and hands; -. 
And "gas language bs 


49 bathprophan d thus long, 
Fait 
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